To the reader 

Spain is suffering the most horrendous catastrophe in its history. Rivers of blood run through all parts of the Peninsula, 
flowing in such an immense volume that they would be enough to form a real sea. How many cubic meters will the red 
liquor spilled from the wounded vessels of our brothers amount to? The simple hypothesis of a concrete valuation is 
frightening. 

There are in this lost blood very different origins: in some cases -the fewer- it comes from conscious criminals, authors of the 
hecatombs we suffer; in others, from vile brutes, with instincts worse than those of wild beasts; in many, from noble Spanish 
breasts -military and militia-, generous young men, full of abnegation and heroism so immense, that their wounds elevate 
them to the height of the demigods of the Hellenic legends. There is blood, too, of many martyrs, villainously sacrificed for 
their love and loyalty to the Homeland, to Religion, to the mere decency of an honest life. We do not want to forget either 
the [6] liquid lost by many of our enemies, victims of the poison inoculated in their spirit, incomprehensive of the truth, by 
the crafty leaders who lead them, like lambs, to the lines of fire. And all this dreadful mortality, is it to remain without just 
punishment? Our spirit rebels against a possible impunity of the merciless causers of our tragedy. It is not possible that 
Providence and men should leave unpunished so many murders, rapes, cruelties, plundering and destruction of artistic wealth 
and of the means of labor. It is necessary, with the holiest of violence, to swear before our beloved dead the execution of the 
deserved sanctions. Who are the most responsible for so many pains and so many misfortunes? For us there is no doubt: the 
main responsible for this unfinished series of horrifying dramas are those who, for years, have pedantically called themselves 
"intellectuals". These, the domestic and foreign intellectuals and pseudo-intellectuals, are the ones who, tenaciously and 
contumaciously, year after year, have prepared a campaign of corruption of the purest ethical values, to conclude in the 
apocalyptic outcome we are witnessing, as the black epilogue of an infernal unpatriotic work which, as such, intended to 
uproot from the Spanish soul the faith of Christ and the love for our legitimate national glories. I wish, with these pages, to 
draw back a part of the veil that conceals the tragic authors who have led us [7] to the chaos in which a large part of Spain 
lives: I seek to point the finger at them, revealing with full courage, harshly, without euphemisms or attenuation, their 
murky activities and the plans they made use of. As a teacher who lived with them in educational centers, I have learned 
about their psychology and discovered many knots in the plot with which they enveloped Spanish society. 

Hopefully these pages will serve as a lesson for the future; may they allow us to affirm the absolute necessity in which we are, 
if we want to live with honor, to eliminate the guilty ones from our homeland. These are not times of benevolence, but of 
radical and energetic defensive measures. 

Destroyed by the Reds the personal documentation that I had accumulated on the subject of which I am writing, I have had 
to entrust to my memory the relation of the fundamental facts. This obliges me not to always follow a rigorous chronological 
sequence. But what does this matter? 

The essential thing is that the Spanish soul, vibrant with indignation and courage, also knows how to gather in memory the 
execrable figures of the agents of our damage, so that they will not be forgotten when the time comes for a justice as 
implacable as the damage they have caused us. 


To my fraternal friend Teobaldo Busto 

From the place where your pure soul dwells, enveloped by the immaterial light of senses infinitely more perfect than those of 
earthly life, you will contemplate this Spanish tragedy with the serene indignation of the just. I would never have thought of 
addressing you invoking your incomparable spirit with so terrible a motive; but the events, perhaps unequaled in Universal 
History, which are taking place in Spain, impel me to seek communication with you, even when you have left this material 
life to lodge in the Kingdom of eternal Truth, where the elect of God are; for this poor human intelligence cannot remain 
without telepathic communication with the inhabitants of the unknown region whose existence we believing mortals affirm. 
It is in that unknown country, subject to perpetual silence to earthly man, that your pure soul exists. To her I address myself, 
because only you, among the friends who have crossed my path until today in my life, can fully understand me, and estimate, 
by the profound knowledge [10] you had of me, the scope and significance of what I intend to tell you about our beloved 
homeland, worthy of better fortune in the present. I aspire by this book dedicated to you, to express as many memories as I 
have about people and facts related to our present misfortune. Naturally, with this contribution I do not intend to describe, 
even if I limit myself to its origins, the complete history of this immense conflagration. I have to limit myself to contribute 
with the part of my personal experience to the knowledge of'a chapter of it; to bring, perhaps, the emotion of what has been 
lived to the readers, with the hope that the vibration of the ideas I have expressed in these pages will contribute to the 
formation of thoughts and feelings among the Spaniards. Here it is appropriate to recall the immortal invocation of our great 
poet of the War of Independence: 

"Do not disdain my voice, 

lethal henbane lent to my temples, 

and in your sublime horror 


soaked the fiery fantasy, 


gives to my brush fateful colors 
with which the tremendous day 
traces to the glow of avenging fire, 
and scandal and terror of the world." 


Chapter I 

Summary: Origins of the present catastrophe. - Free Institution of Education. - Its founders and most prominent proselytes. - 
Decline of the principle of authority. - Inactivity of the members of the Catholic Church. 

The origins of the catastrophe we are experiencing are very remote and complex. We would perhaps lose ourselves in several 
centuries if we were to dive into the distant causes of this misfortune. I do not pretend to go that far; 1 am not even prepared 
in historical knowledge to deduce the old principles of this process. Appealing to medical language, I will say that I must 
separate the "predisposing causes" and the "constitutional factors" (although it is true that I do not intend to completely 
divest myself of such elements of judgment), in order to deal with the "determinant and occasional etiology", for the time 
being the one of most practical interest. 

The InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza, in the course of a half-century of work, has been creating a legion of followers, 
among whom are the main revolutionary agents. The love of [12] accuracy obliges me to say that Don Francisco Giner de los 
RAos was a sincere spirit, of proselytizing inclination, endowed with suggestive gifts, appropriate for the conversion to his 
cause of the young students, on whom he exercised a decisive influence. People worthy of full credit have described "Don 
Francisco" to me as an edifying personality in the moral order, of intense attraction in his social relations. Undoubtedly, the 
work of D. Francisco Giner could not have been carried out without an extraordinary psychic force. This explains the stamp 
imprinted on the character of those who were his disciples. It is also probable that logical, respectable purposes, induced him 
to a work of high level recruitment, which, unfortunately, fell, after his death, in the most regrettable aberrations. Whatever 
judgment we may make on the work of Don Francisco Giner, even in this period of contrary and natural passion for the 
results of his activities, it would be a breach of my conscience if I were to attack the profound personality of the founder of 
that lay Order which is called the "Institution" in common parlance. Unfortunately, the results of his work were fatal for 
Spain, and this for two reasons: first, because by uprooting from the soul of the child the belief in God, he destroyed the 
principle of all morality, in the practical life of many of those who later followed the Institutionist teachings; second, because 
he founded a sect [13] which, simply by being so, has immensely harmed the country. The Institution - as all selfish human 
groups - later acted with personal and hypocritical interest, disguising under the label of high and diverse ideals, essentially 
cultural, a protectionism to the affiliates of an essentially Masonic character, with absolute forgetfulness of the worth of the 
adversaries. It was part of the procedure to cover with appearances of impartiality the real "prey" purposes, and thus, from 
time to time, it attached to its works, always in extraordinary minority, some rare representative of the Church or of the 
rightism. Sometimes these rightist elements were conquered beforehand; sometimes not; but, in these isolated cases, the 
perfect vigilance and the control of the organization and command made them harmless persons, and, in any case, their action 
freed, before unknowing eyes, the Grouping thus constituted from the qualification, harmful to it, revealing its proselytizing 
purposes, of obvious material and moral scope. 

The "Institution", in the last years of the life of Giner de los RAos, was losing its pure, philosophical, somewhat abstract, 
perhaps sincere character - I am willing to concede this when it is demonstrated to me, without, for my part, daring outright 
to affirm it -, to become a fighting company, clearly combative, ready to achieve the specific purposes for which it had been 
created. I think, [14] in justice, that neither D. Francisco Giner, nor his lieutenant CossAo, would have achieved by 
themselves the destructive success, quickly achieved, with an action of greater explosive force than trilite or melinite, if they 
had not added to their merely ideological aptitudes the extraordinary qualities, frankly active, of the man who, according to 
my firm conviction, has been one of the most terribly disastrous that Spain has seen the birth of. 

As this is not the time for concealment, nor for the veiling of names or concepts, here I am writing the name of this 
collaborator of the founders of the "InstituciA*n Libre": JosA© Castillejo Duarte, professor of Roman Law at the Central 
University. It would be wrong and contrary to the truth to deny a great intelligence to this person; intelligence aimed at the 
moral and material damage of our race and our country. Cajal often said of him that "he was very clever", because, in his 
frequent dealings during the times when our great Spaniard was President of the Junta de AmpliaciA’n de Estudios, in which 
Castillejo acted as secretary, he had repeated and frequent occasions to meet him. Castillejo is a symbol of the astuteness that 
lost men, and I make this statement because I have been able to know him in the times of coexistence that I had with him, on 
the occasion of having served together in three Spanish Universities. 

Just as the doctrines of Karl Marx had [15] to wait many years to find in Lenin the right man to put them into practice, in 
the same way the pedagogical ideals of Giner found, although infinitely sooner -they were of more limited action- in 
Castillejo the agent that would give them reality. And what a disastrous reality for us! The tactical plan began, in this last 
character, with a perfect preparation of languages. His impeccable polyglotism, implanted in an actor who knew how to take 
the representative type of German or English, according to times and circumstances, translated an insinuating and suggestive 


superiority over the listeners and catechumens. From his lips, in private conversation - because in lectures and books, acting, 
if it has ever existed, has, in my opinion, much less value - have come all the arguments, sophisms and suggestions capable of 
surprising and dominating the interlocutors. This representation, although, as I have just stated, was based on foreign themes, 
variable according to times and conveniences, had at its core a cunning, gentle manner, typical of some theocracies; because it 
must be noted that in the struggle against religious beliefs and the priests who interpret them, the men of the Institution, the 
founders and their favorite disciples, have always adopted the maxim of "similia similibus", to the point that the way of 
speaking, of walking, the greeting and the intimate psychology of the conversation give much resemblance to the typical 
men [16] of the Institution with the manners of some religious Orders. 

If memory serves me correctly, Castillejo was not, at least in his childhood and adolescence, a student of the Institution. His 
previous formation, however, greatly facilitated his adaptation to the customs of the masters and pontiffs of the Institution. 
That the man now studied dedicated his activity to the new ideas as an agent of the new ideas, to the detriment of his 
university teaching work, is proven by the small number of his lectures in Seville and Valladolid, to which I am a witness. 
His activity as a professor in both schools can be translated into the following formula: 1 A— 4; that is, for one day of lesson 
and stay in the official residence, of fulfilling what a few modest professors call duty, there were four of absence. This became 
so significant when Castillejo was performing his official teaching duties in the first of the aforementioned cities with so little 
effort, that a Minister of Public Instruction, Mr. RodrAguez San Pedro, published in the Gaceta a provision to force the 
teaching staff to return to their posts, without any pretext or excuse whatsoever. This minister must have hit the nail on the 
head with regard to the young teacher, then an occasional Sevillian, whose silhouette, even if only with interrupted anecdotal 
strokes, we draw, judging by the anger of the latter, expressed in virulent articles [17] published in a popular Madrid 
newspaper, in which, under the pretext of visiting our national monuments, among them the famous ruins of Italica, he 
called the aforementioned minister gold and blue, going so far in his aggressiveness as to use the most caustically injurious 
phrases ever produced by skillful pens impregnated with corrosive ink. 

The latter induces me to consider how, since distant times, there has existed in our country a decadence of the principle of 
authority, brought in recent years to an almost vertical fall. Ministers were not respected, nor did they have the necessary 
strength to carry out their functions; a politics of talk-shop or crossroads stood in the way of anyone who held a position of 
hierarchical significance, and personal prestige was not enough in most cases to intervene with due energy. A demolishing, 
personal, selfish press, at the service of family or business interests, acted, unfortunately, with sufficient effectiveness in the 
destruction or limitation of the best conceived purposes. 

That is why it could happen, in this atmosphere of corruption, that a professor, looking for a pun, cruelly mistreated a 
respectable gentleman, who, besides being the Minister, to whom he owed consideration, along with respect, was an 
honorable man, well-intentioned, who had tried to put an end to serious irregularities in the public administration, to bring 
to the fulfillment of [18] duty the subordinates unwilling to serve their professorships as they were obliged to do. 

In short, the press campaign, on the one hand, the support of sectarian elements, on the other, the fall of Rodr Aguez San 
Pedro and the arrival to the ministerial chair of more docile and complacent elements, gave triumph to those who were 
already working to create, next to the University, other centers for the promotion of culture, at the same time as dispensers 
of benefits for their friends. This was the work of Castillejo, first in the organization and installation of the Junta para 
AmpliaciA’n de Estudios, then in the creation of the Residencia de Estudiantes, more transcendental for the achievement of 
the so mean as fatal interests of the grouped than the first one, and, finally, in the foundation of the Instituto Escuela, nursery 
of a teaching staff, with rare exceptions, well addicted to the cause that had chosen it for the achievement of the catechetical 
aims, the primordial of all: the decatholization of Spain. 

At the time when the "Residencia" was being inaugurated, I had the opportunity to expose to a virtuous member of one of 
the most prominent religious Orders the danger that surrounded the new creation of the Institutionists, the culmination, in 
my opinion, of a long work, almost fifty years old, in favor of atheism. The response given by the aforementioned religious to 
my alarm call in the face of the threatening danger to the Fatherland and the Catholic Religion, [19] gave me the conviction 
that the Spanish regular clergy - it goes without saying that the secular clergy did not even look at this problem out of 
curiosity - was not aware of the danger. 

The clergy's inactivity was truly fatal for the future, as subsequent events have unfortunately proven. All this was due to the 
continuation, on both sides of the conflict, of the "similia similibus" system, even if it is necessary, in justice, to recognize 
that, on the side of the Institution, the similia was merely formal: the action was done with calculated contrary activity; 
while on the part of the clergy - at least, this is what seemed to exist then, and sadly was demonstrated in the future - there 
was a suicidal disinterest in the practical problem, no doubt because the thought of the invulnerability of the Church made 
the priests think of the uselessness of the contrary effort, forgetting that typical maxim: "A Dios rogando y con el mazo 
dando" (To God begging and with the gavel giving). 

Chapter II 

Summary: The Board for the Extension of Studies. - Foreign cultural relations. - Skills of the Secretary. - The system of 
scholarships and pensions: effects of recruitment. - The Residencia de Estudiantes. 


The Junta para AmpliaciA’n de Estudios was one of the fundamental bases of the institutionist influence, although its 
evolution was somewhat slow. The hand that always guided the Board until the end was that of its first secretary, Castillejo. 
When, after many years of immediate, direct action, he transferred it to another person, the spirit of a specific nature was 
well rooted in the collaborators. The rudder that was released could now be entrusted to another pilot; for there was no fear 
that the ship would run aground or change course: as safe were the charts, as expert were the crew, trained in the course of 
more than twenty-five years of tenacious propaganda, as familiar and calm were the waters, the coasts, the watchmen, in 
short, all the elements that intervened in the success of this work. For this reason, [22] the initiator was then able to leave the 
direction of the Board, to focus his activities in other directions, and particularly in that of "Cultural Relations" with Foreign 
Countries. The purpose of the "guide" is clearly seen. With the "Expansion of Studies" they conquered the internal territory; 
with the "Cultural Relations", the international force. It was not enough to form a mass within the country, obedient to the 
norms of Freemasonry; it was also indispensable to produce an external environment favorable to the elements protected and 
conquered by the Institution, within Spain: that is why he founded new organizations within the Board and later took 
advantage of others located outside of it. The Junta de AmpliaciA*n de Estudios constantly sent boarders abroad with all 
appearances of legality. The applicants were subjected to reports from qualified persons, sometimes strangers to the 
organization. On most occasions, the informants, if they were disaffected with the Institution, did not succeed in satisfying 
their judgments with the choice of the proposed candidate. A thousand resources, strictly legal, allowed the Secretary to 
maneuver at will. From time to time, one of the anti-institutionists was pensioned off. This was done with the same purpose 
that was explained in the first chapter when I referred to the acceptance for work of persons who were not affected, but 
whose vigilance rendered them harmless. The sending of one or another pensioner from the "opposite side of the street" did 
not usually [23] disturb the intentions of the leaders. In some cases, this determination was even capable of conquering them 
totally or partially; at least, of removing some motives of animosity. The main advantage of this very skillful conduct 
consisted in suppressing the arguments of public opinion, contrary to the integrity, justice and correctness of the proceedings. 
Since among the people belonging to the Junta -except in the time of Primo de Rivera's Dictatorship- there was a great 
majority of "friends", the success of the recruitment of like-minded elements was assured. Even in the time of the 
unforgettable General, I know that members elected as members, perhaps someone who was trusted more for his ideology to 
clean up or prevent the nefarious work, gave up soon after, convinced -or pretending to be convinced- of the correctness of 
the procedures followed. A certain malicious person thought that this assent to the Secretary's abilities had its explanation in 
the fear of losing in the future a lucrative position, of possible ministerial separation, when the governmental influences 
would have been contrary. In this way the astute agent so often mentioned was able to circumvent the difficulties of the 
"seven dictatorial years", thanks to the deep knowledge of the psychology of men, of their excessive prudence to avoid harm, 
or of the candid incomprehension of the bonds laid by the adventurous thaumaturge. [24] 

The result of these wanderings was that, beside a few young men of good faith, who did not vary in sentiments or beliefs, the 
Board sent abroad a cloud of partisans, many of whom, after the benefit achieved and the pedantry acquired during their stay 
- or stays - in foreign countries, entered as neophytes, or exercising the role of comparsas, in the precincts of the Institution, 
through the door of pensions and scholarships. The most sensitive aspect of this whole system has been that the attainment of 
the foundational purposes, of an essentially partisan nature, has been achieved with the money of the State; that the enemies 
of the Homeland, of Religion, of the independence of citizens, have seen their triumph realized, their evil enterprise 
invigorated, at the expense of the money of the taxpayers, harmed in their ideologies. This was the same as feeding, housing, 
defending the enemy who would deprive us of life and property {1}. 

The stay of young people abroad, when they do not possess in their previous formation a deep-rooted Christian sentiment, a 
cultural or social preparation, customs not tartufesque, but of solid morality, unfailingly leads, by the freedom enjoyed and 
the incentive of sensual pleasures, to a relaxation of family habits, to [25] a diminution of the discipline of conscience, to a 
lowering of religious faith. It is clear that, in expressing these judgments, I make the proviso that I do not refer them to all, 
nor perhaps to the immense majority; although there is reason to admit a predominance of pensioners to whom the above 
defects may be imputed. 

The practical consequences of these points of view, born of observation and critical analysis, are that, as the number of 
scholarship holders and pensioners increased, the number of those indifferent to religious matters and of those who disturbed 
order and the State grew, who would drink, for their anarchizing achievements, from the murky sources of the supermen 
who led the movement in favor of new and more "civilized" social systems. 

In spite of the so much decanted interest in the functioning of the Pensions Abroad, of the knowledge of the pedagogical 
organizations outside Spain, the founders of the Board never thought of applying a system of surveillance of the young 
boarders, in which, with a reasonable freedom, the possible disorders in the ages of the sent ones were prevented; a method in 
which the love to the Nation was not lost, and where the coexistence with worthy compatriots maintained this sacred 
feeling. To achieve this effect it would have sufficed to copy what had already been done by our own country, under the 
glorious national flag and the [26] holy patronage of the Catholic Religion, in the college of San Clemente, in Bologna. If it 
was necessary to modify, correct or perfect the existing organization, it should have been done in good time! If one wanted to 


take other easier models, there was the Japanese system, with the renting of ordinary buildings, whose rooms are given in 
advantageous conditions to honorable families of the foreign country, in which the Japanese boarders are placed one by one; 
that is, isolated within each home, for the better learning of the language; but with the obligation to meet for the evening 
meal on the lower floor, where the kitchen, servants and environment are those of Japan. All this was preferable to the 
abandonment of the youth in a foreign country, with the dangers consequent thereon, some of which I have pointed out in 
former paragraphs. 

Was such a need for patriotic vigilance, anti-anarchist, opposed to the ideas of freedom of the organizers of the Junta? Was it 
that the wild life, typical of unrestrained youth, favored the relaxation of religious ties, and allowed, by the very cause of 
moral disorder, the "conversion" backwards towards the doctrines and practices of the Institutionists? If the thought never 
existed so acutely intended in reality, the results were as if the plan had been as I set forth. 

As proof of the truth of these assertions, I will quote the opinion of D. Francisco de AsAs Caballero, [27] Consul General of 
Spain in Munich, who, after having spent many years in Germany, where he spent almost his entire career, said that, with 
very few exceptions, our pensioners in Germany lived a life far removed from that which suited the future interests of the 
country. That is to say, that the Spanish State was uselessly spending most of the money destined to support intellectuals 
abroad. 

That is why our famous comedian Vital Aza, with the keen insight of true artists, knew how to expose in his funny play 
Francfort the life of one of these pensioners. 

Naturally, I must not take this critical analysis into the realm of exaggeration. I do not pretend that our young expatriates for 
cultural purposes should lead a monastic life, nor should I aspire to excessive rigor, nor should I fail to understand the little 
importance of certain "youthful escapades"; but venial sin is one thing, and the loss of time, health and money, the latter 
given by the taxpayer for high and progressive cultural perfection, is another. 

Let us leave the perhaps inexhaustible subject of the Junta para AmpliaciA?n de Estudios, and let us now deal with the 
"Residencia de Estudiantes". 

The difference in the "strategic" and "tactical" effects between the former and the latter is the same, in my opinion, as that 
existing between a [28] doctrinal propaganda, oral or written, and a recruitment of people for the practical effects of action. 
The attraction towards the "Institution", decomposed and incorporated in all its organisms, of the intellectual youth, 
percipient of a protection for scholarships, pensions and, later on, official positions, with salaries or bonuses, was manifested 
by the crowd of applicants for places in the "Residencia de Estudiantes". When I speak of the latter, I am referring mainly to 
the one for boys, with its own building, located in the Altos del HipA’dromo - by which I do not mean that the one for girls 
did not also have a marked value for the examination of the national cause. 

In this building a real comfort of life was enjoyed: spacious rooms, good hygienic resources, healthy food and convenient 
freedom, for a price of stay with which it was impossible, outside these premises, to obtain sizeable profits, all thanks to the 
economic aid of the State. This would have been plausible if there had not been a tendentious propaganda for the purposes of 
the sect. 

First of all, it should be noted that, at the "spiritual" entrance of the Residence, there was a good and expert porter, in charge, 
like the skilled lay-porters of the convents, of sifting and selecting the human material that arrived with the desire to acquire 
a position. 

How many facilities were found by those [29] recommended by the "friends" of the Institution, and what difficulties those 
coming from other sectors far from it! I was a personal, direct witness of the obstacles placed in the way of the admission of 
those suspected of qualities refractory to conversion. Of course, in this aspect, as in all the others, the Directorate worked 
giving from time to time opportunistic notes of impartiality, lively allegations for all times of the equanimity and rectitude of 
the procedures followed. 

An element, perhaps the most important, of atheistic and revolutionary suggestion of the Institution, was the example of the 
personalities of optimal representation of these ideas installed in the Residence, where they lived and interacted with the 
students. The most conspicuous representatives of the doctrine spent time there, both in winter and summer, who, with their 
intimate conversations and, above all, with their lives, were converting all those neophytes to the cause. That some would 
prove unconquerable, there is no doubt; but neither is there any doubt about the effective result of this skillful handling. 

The effects of the work, after a few years of existence, were not long in coming. The Residence was a barracks that housed 
militias devoted to the director's opinion, and "ready to do anything" to defend the institutionist enterprises and serve them 
with blind obedience. These hopes were soon realized, as I hope to recount in the next [30] chapter, which will describe some 
typical case of the "mass attack" on State bodies, whose representatives, not subject to sectarian will, had to suffer the 
consequences of the brutality of the "militants". When this moment arrived, the "soft manners", in the style of Giner and 
Castillejo, became the expression of the hordes which recognize neither law nor restraint. 

{1} This procedure recalls Samaniego's fable about the man who introduced a viper into his bosom. 

Chapter ITI 


Summary: Evolutionary synthesis of the Institution. - Pessimism and optimism. - Paralytic state of the rulers in front of the 
work of the institutionists. - Inopia of conspicuous politicians. - The "army" of the Residence. - The Ateneo, conspiratorial 
and anarchist center. 

At the end of the previous chapter I have tried to prove how the historical evolution in the course of fifty years of 
institutional life, had managed to pass in the propaganda: 1st, through a philosophical and pseudo apostolic phase with true 
"suaviter immodo"; 2nd, by an active action recruiting fighters, and, 3rd, by the formation of masses ready to exercise the 
rule of force. Already the troops were ready to contribute to the revolutionary work. The barracks with the militias, without 
even lacking a directive General Staff, was the Residence. Thus, in a gratuitous and perfidious manner, the ruin of the State 
itself was being wrought, with the money of the State, so lacking in men of insight or loyal advisers who would put the high 
persons at the summit of the [32] constituted Regime, on guard against the danger that the march of the "organized 
intellectuals" involved for the whole of our society. In this regard, allow me to make a digression that I consider opportune at 
this time. It is very common in our country to hear talk, with little critical sense, of optimism and pessimism. Naturally, both 
moods often obey a humoral, "endocrine" formula, as we might say using the language of the medical profession; but how 
often the satisfactory or bitter points of view derive from the way of thinking, from the perfection or imperfection of the 
brain! I have not yet met a half imbecile, or short of intelligence, with the rest of his viscera healthy, who is not an optimist; 
nor a man of clear, profound talent, and sincere spirit, who has not appreciated with pain the compromising situations 
through which, for as long as I can remember, our country has passed. 

With true severity, bordering on acrimony, Marcelino MenA©@ndez y Pelayo made the "dissection" of many of the people 
who inspired Giner, among them the philosopher and importer of the Krausist doctrine, Sanz del RAo. In these judgments of 
the eminent polygrapher, is not bitterness overflowing? Undoubtedly, many readers will qualify his opinions as "pessimistic". 
JoaquAn Costa was the strongest declamator of what could have been called "Delenda est Hispaniae". His tremulous accents, 
[33] true roars of a caged lion, did they not sound with a pessimistic expression? Francisco Silvela, a fine spirit, a man of 
extensive and orderly culture, did he not translate with that phrase of "lack of pulse", through a perhaps exaggerated concept, 
the reality of a society broken down by so many harmful factors? 

No one who is fair will dare to deny that the aforementioned were select spirits, top brains of Spanish culture. 

To the man of great intelligence - and one of the properties of great intellects is the acute perception of the present and the 
future - the severe realities, like the happy fortunes, do not go unnoticed and they see what the mediocre mass of mortals do 
not see. It is only when the lack of integrity, courage or love of truth is absent, that feelings very different from those which 
in the depths of their conscience are enclosed. Then they label as "expediency" what at bottom is nothing more than 
cowardice or impure interest. As these defects of the human spirit are, unfortunately, so frequent, this explains the scarcity of 
sincere men. Now it is useful to remember those verses of Quevedo that go like this: 

"Must there not be a brave spirit? 

Must one always feel what one says? 

Should one never say what one feels?" [34] [34 

All this digression has been aimed at facilitating the understanding of the "paralytic state" in which the leading men of 
national politics found themselves before the work of the Institution. Did they know it, or did they ignore it? Surely there 
was everything in the Lord's vineyard; but it is incomprehensible that some of the most reputable intelligences did not 
intervene against it more decisively or effectively. Doubtless, for certain commentators, this indetermination to act on the 
part of the persons who by their official or social authority were more obliged to act, must be attributed to the pleasant point 
of view they took to look at the country. They had rose-colored glasses in front of their eyes, which made them see things 
with a cheerful and confident spirit. 

The optimism of the governing politicians was, in most cases, a profound ignorance of the significance of the events. Thus it 
could happen that Mr. MelquAades A@Q|varez told me, back in March 1931, replying to the danger, exposed by me, of the 
possible establishment of a communist regime in Spain, and of the revolutionary maneuvers in this sense carried out by the 
directors of the civil and international war, today clearly turned into a tragedy, "that neither one thing nor the other could 
happen in our country, where the popular mass would never accept communist ideas", &c., &c., &c. His sad end at the hands 
of the Spanish Bolsheviks, [35] how it would make him rectify in the last moments! It is incredible that a man devoted to 
public life for so many years, could commune with so much ignorance. For, like the aforementioned, many other professional 
cultivators of politics were devoid of sure thoughts on this matter, and lacked the prophetic vision indispensable for those 
who aspire to direct the destinies of a people. And the fact is that, in general, the leading figures of Spanish politics did not 
study enough. With the exception of Canalejas, Maura, a few others, and, above all, Calvo Sotelo, the rest, even those who 
enjoyed -I use the preterit because all of them can be considered within the pantheon of oblivion- true talent or refined wit, 
whose literary tastes were proven in interesting books, did not perceive the weaknesses of national life. For that reason, the 
politics that they made was more of entertainment, of friends' gatherings, of sparkling conversations, of finely acerbic satires, 
of intrigues and ambitions, than deep, austere, quiet, very applied work, like that carried out by those two great men, 
geniuses of today and tomorrow, who are called Mussolini and Hitler. 


Among the second line characters dedicated in our land to the public thing, there were some scholars, surprising connoisseurs 
of the Spanish History, especially of the modern and the contemporary; but, in these cases, reasons that [36] escape us, kept 
them withdrawn from the Power, or they did not reach in the brief stages of command to produce in the country the 
longed-for benefit. 

It was, then, at times, the lack of preparation or the scarcity of personal gifts that sterilized the passage of our ministers 
through the poltronas; at others, the "traditional obstacles" - which I consider not only as an expression in the sense 
commonly given to this phrase, but as a symbol of the scarce development of social discipline and culture - were opposed to 
the success of the rulers. Next to all the mentioned causes, with special relief, appeared the concupiscences, the lack of true 
love to the Homeland and even the "senile madness", because only for this reason, charitably thinking, it can be explained the 
sad performance, in the development of the current events, of Don JosA© S Ajinchez Guerra, a politician who, in my opinion, 
must go down in history as one of the most disastrous men Spain has ever had, and for whom the publication of an 
authorized medical opinion is sorely needed, which will allow posterity to attenuate, if not suppress, the adverse judgment of 
those who write the chronicles of the last seven years; Judgment that will then have to fall on the men who encouraged a sick 
man, with a brain disturbed by the worst of dementias, and who, by not wanting to avoid the terrible damage produced to 
the country by his actions, became guilty of the most serious of crimes: that of "|A’se patria." [37] 

As a synthesis of the above, it turns out that the optimism of the vast majority of our public men was ignorance, 
concupiscence or madness, and that the pessimism - bitter vision to apply the remedy of exact reality - of those who were 
most worthy was punished with assassination - cases of Canalejas, Dato, Calvo Sotelo - or with civil death - Maura, Silvela -. 
In this way the Spanish Nation was stumbling along! 

ok ok 

Having prepared the fighting army in the Residencia de Estudiantes; having placed its hosts under the directive suggestion of 
the agents wisely placed to begin the "Revolutionary Era", the first strategic aim of that "jarca" was to launch itself, by the 
rule of violence, to conquer the most important professorships, especially those of Madrid and Barcelona. One of the first 
battles was fought a few years before the dictatorship of Primo de Rivera, for the filling of a vacancy in Medical Pathology in 
the latter city. In it, the court had to leave in a bad way, amidst denigrations and whistles of the "resident" students together 
with other henchmen captured by the former. Incidentally, one of the judges in those examinations, Dr. Royo Villanova, 
from Zaragoza, made a courageous intervention in the Senate, accusing the buoyant and restless Dr. MaraAt A*n of leading 
the "mobs", [38] whom he called "como no digan dueA+as" with allusions to the value of family protectionism in the 
propaganda of his person and his fame. Afterwards -I have not followed the trail carefully enough- I do not know if the bad 
relations that arose from those violent controversies were attenuated due to some intervention by AzaAt An, unpleasant for 
the eminent Aragonese professor. 

The aforementioned -one of the most formidable actions of the "organized scholars"- was one of the first scandals produced 
by the interference of the institutionists in the awarding of university professorships. With rapid progress, the coercion of the 
"student public" was exercised on other occasions. We remember, among them, those carried out in the provision of a chair 
of Commercial Law in the Faculty of Madrid; In another of Anatomy, in which the glorious Cajal, for the enormous crime 
of voting blank, was booed, insulted, beaten with horticultural products, to the point that some of the professors attending 
the act of the provision - bad tongues said that to encourage their troops to the fulfillment of violence -, seeing that the 
physical integrity of the great Spanish histologist was in danger, believed themselves in the obligation to make him a 
defensive wall with their bodies. One of the members of that tribunal had to flee through one of the side doors of the 
amphitheater, looking for shelter and hiding place in the dirty corner of a coal cellar, at the same time, that would [39] 
protect him from the mobs persecuting his person, whom they were going to look for with the clear purpose of "walking 
him", according to the tragic word of sad Hispanic actuality. 

These and other outrages that I will narrate below managed to create within the university life, with extension to other 
teaching centers further away from the University, an atmosphere of uneasiness, unrest and indiscipline that made difficult 
already, towards the years 20, 21 and 22, the normal development of the courses, the maintenance of the authority in the 
Courts and the prestige of this same authority in the rectors and deans. Undoubtedly, a revolutionary atmosphere was being 
created in the cloisters, to which many professors, aided by some directors of important academic centers, were certainly not 
unaware. To be complete in the exposition of the facts, I will say that in the scholastic conduct there was a great part of good 
faith, with a surplus of unconsciousness. The young people, from the Residence or from outside it, obeyed the clear 
suggestion that those who have known how to poison the masses have exercised on them in all the epochs of history. 

Laws of collective psychology explain the behavior of illusioned or hallucinated crowds. The "moral tone" of collectivities in 
the grip of anger - as Payot says - is almost always superior or inferior to that which corresponds to truth and justice. The 
"mass", say other psychologists, [40] unfavorably modifies equitable solutions. This explains the possibility that an individual, 
alien to the lie when it occurs in isolation, defames, insults and slanders, in contact with an angry crowd. This is how the 
"revolutionary spirit" has always been created in large groups. That is why we say again that the "psychology of this Spanish 
revolution" had already been implanted at the time to which we allude, and even before it, in the University of Madrid. 


It was not only at the University where this "disturbance of the spirits" was taking place. Coincident with it, in other places 
they were working ardently in the same direction. Very intelligent men, although seriously unbalanced, like Unamuno and 
Valle InclAjn, in Salamanca and in Madrid; others, in all parts of Spain, were constantly intervening with speeches, 
conferences, conversations or devastating books. In the memory of many are the diatribes, even personal, against the 
monarchs, of Unamuno. In the "cacharrerAa" of the Ateneo, Valle InclAjn could be heard advocating, before a large group 
of listeners, the need to "slit the throats of royal persons". This institution -the Ateneo- had ceased to be, by the time of the 
21st, a cultural center, to become a club of political agitation of the worst kind. Freemasonry, with all its precedents, allied 
and subsequent, had taken over the conference hall and the corridors to [41] intrigue and conspire against the constituted. 
The men of the "chaos", which had become a catastrophic reality, went there; there swarmed the Aza Atas together with 
those who were later "in the service of the Republic". In that den, MaraAt Atn and company were unleashed in invectives 
against the "high people", without keeping them neither the respect nor the consideration required by the one who had been 
"invited" on a trip to Las Hurdes, as a spoiled child of the aristocracy and the press. They were the "intellectuals", ready for 
action, those who, in the Ateneo as in the University, conspired to avenge supposed grievances, and all of them to arrive 
madly to the high managerial positions of the country, catching in passing chairs and academies, indispensable in the 
saturation of an ambition that did not dare to fight in the battle of the oppositions, proper, according to some of the 
supermen, for the modest brains of those of us who were not touched with the divine flame of genius or, at least, of the 
"superior talent". Thus, discrediting everything: opposition, education, government, monarchy, it was aspired to collect, by 
the destruction of the existing, the spoils of what remained, without noticing -or knowing it very clearly- that all these 
arrovisms and vanities were encouraged, sustained and increased by the "hidden forces", which, by the date to which we 
refer, had already decided to make of Spain a "Russian colony". From this determination a general offensive was unleashed 
against the Throne. [42] 

It was necessary to overthrow the conservative bulwark of a bourgeois State, to replace it with that anarchic type of situation 
in which, after a few years, Spain was plunged. Of course, at the beginning there was only talk of corruptions of the existing 
state organization, of the revision of the constitutional powers. The word "Republic" was not yet on the lips of the 
revolutionaries. Everywhere there was talk of immoralities and "abuses of personal power". The directors of the company 
were moving quickly towards the achievement of the proposed goals. Annual was the propitious occasion to unleash the 
offensive, which would have achieved, perhaps, in an immediate way, its ends, if the providential figure of that good 
Spaniard called Miguel Primo de Rivera had not appeared. 


Chapter IV 

Summary: San Carlos: his ideological and romantic representation. - New customs not very edifying. - Excessive efforts of 
the independent in the atmosphere of the cloisters of the University of Madrid. 

In 1921 I took my competitive examinations for the chair of Pediatrics at the Faculty of Medicine in Madrid. I was fortunate 
to obtain the desired position, since it was the San Carlos School that had trained me in my profession, and where I had 
completed all my studies. San Carlos represented -it still represents, despite its last unfortunate history- the alma mater, full 
of vivid and emotional memories. With a vibrant spirit I went that same year to take possession of the teaching chair, full of 
illusions, with the hope of finding in the cloister and in the classrooms the full satisfaction of the work, for me pleasant, 
comforting, of teaching. On the day of my inaugural lecture, as I crossed the threshold of the old doorway on Atocha Street, 
I recalled all the events I had experienced during my distant years as a student. [44] The figures of my old teachers seemed to 
me to see them come out to greet me, and in my memory, converted into a dream of reality, the faces were drawn, with their 
own expression, of OlA*riz, GA?’mez OcaAta, Hernando (D. Benito), Ribera, S Ainchez Herrero, the Marquis del Busto, 
ChacA?n, yAjAtez, and, presiding over that affectionate conclave, Dr. Cajal, distinguished historian, glory of Spanish 
science. The awakening from that real dream, a few days after my arrival, was not pleasant. Of those illustrious professors, 
only two were left, and they were in the twilight of their existence: Cajal and JimAO©nez, both of whom were ailing and 
nearing retirement. The former was officially, by law, separated from teaching after a few months; the latter did not reach 
the date of his retirement, as the Grim Reaper had already cut short his existence. 

Instead of that old group of illustrious professors, eminent not only for their science, but also for the exemplary austerity of 
their lives, the Faculty presented others, undoubtedly of talent and knowledge, but with manners and customs very distant 
from those that suited the scholastic youth and the country. 

At the head of the Colegio de San Carlos there was as dean a complete gynecologist, a master of technique, with undoubted 
talent; but in whom public and private customs, the style of his manners, the Catalan accent not sufficiently purified by the 
fineness of Castilian speech, and audacity, wrapped with a crematistic sense of [45] social and professional activities, formed 
as a whole a new personality very different from those others known to me during the green years of my medical career. Dr. 
RecasA@ns - to whom I am referring - was a man who, apart from his worth as a specialist, had introduced in Madrid, 
where he arrived by his own merits as a competitive examiner, around 1903, new systems of work and customs, with 
suggestive effects on the medical class in Madrid, and, later on, also in the provinces. The first thing that Dr. Recas A©ns did 


in the profession was to establish himself with an excessive pomp and circumstance that was unaccustomed in previous times. 
House, car train, servants in coats, tycoon parties, exhibitions and advertisements, passed the austere simplicity that his 
predecessors in the professorship had used in their social and professional development. It is delicate to talk about private life, 
and I will not be the one who has the bad taste to go into details about the private life of Dr. RecasAOns. Recas AOns; But it 
cannot be denied that the man with public functions, the teacher above all, must lead an intimate existence as exemplary as 
the external one, because both, especially if prudence, which avoids scandal, is lacking, become the talk of gossipers, and 
upset the ideas and feelings of the young people who attend the classrooms of the teacher, in whom they should find not only 
the wise pedagogue, but also the man who educates them [46] civically by example. It is not for nothing that the ancient 
Latin aphorism was written as a guideline for the integral condition of the physician: "Vir probus, medendi peritus". Probity 
and expertise: these are the fundamental constituent elements of the personality of the physician and of every professional. 
Although RecasA@©ns was, at heart, a cordial and good man, his brusque manners and his eagerness for notoriety, as well as 
his life full of somewhat exhibitionist agitation, placed him in terrible conditions to serve as a model for young students. 

The lavishness of his existence had taken hold. Being a professor at St. Charles seemed to require a more or less spectacular 
"social saddle". Luxury accompanied, and has continued to accompany, a large group of Clinical professors, who seemed to 
be obliged to follow the example of their dean. As the imitative spirit is something irrepressible, in a short time, under the 
pretext of the modern needs of the time, of the new demands of the profession, and of the important complexity of the 
instruments of work, the Madrid primates of Medicine, followed by the crowd of the copying spirits of the acts of others, of 
the arrivistes and the vain, began to settle with previously unknown splendor, which created in the capital of Spain an 
exaggerated mode of luxurious life, the cause of many illicit competitions, cruel fights, divisions, and all the evils that come 
with [47] the economic difficulties produced by any system devoid of simplicity and modesty. Thus, with rapid pace, until 
reaching the times of the Republic, in bad time implanted, the Faculty of Medicine, with a large number of professors, could 
give the spectacle of turning the entrance hall of the Faculty into a "luxury garage", in which the most expensive brands of 
cars were exposed morning and evening, proving the important social life of their owners. Even the young assistants, who, 
according to a picaresque phrase, suffered from the "congenital automobile", rivaled in their pretensions of "personalities of 
bellflowers", introducing themselves in a plan of economy incompatible with the possibilities of the beginning of the career 
and with the tranquility of a simple welfare, promising more distant and graduated benefits. 

Although my knowledge of the life of the intellectuals of different faculties, such as the Faculty of Law, is inferior to that of 
the medical professors, I do not think I am wrong in considering that the "tone" of their life had also increased with a 
parallelism analogous to that of the cloistered professors of San Carlos; all as a result of a greater amount of income, derived 
from the particular exercise of the profession. 

Certainly these circumstances were partly justified by the nature of medicine and law, and partly exaggerated by the 
voluntary way of living. The economic conditions [48] established for many of the professors and assistants of the two 
aforementioned Faculties formed a painful contrast with the situation of the faculty of Sciences and Letters. From this arises a 
motive that explains the adhesion of several of these professors to the Institutionalist works, an obligatory consequence of the 
subsidies, gratuities, trips, etc., that the Junta de AmpliaciA?n de Estudios offered them to improve their economic position 
and, incidentally, to acquire followers. 

Returning to our Faculty of Medicine in Madrid, I will say that, between 1921 and 1936, the more than comfortable life of 
many of its members was notorious, not only of the full professors, but also of many assistants and assistants. It was 
noticeable, by the way, the paradox that those who were said to be the most proletarian party lovers, frequent exhibitors of 
their sympathies towards the humble classes, were not only those who provided themselves with the best comforts, but also 
those who maintained a life that was by far more than comfortable. I did not know that any of them, like Tolstoy, distributed 
his fortune among the needy and went to disinterestedly practice the benefit of his wisdom among the poor, abandoning the 
professional business. With the habits described, the Faculty had lost its severe and exemplary ancient customs. A need to 
trade and make money supplanted, to a great extent, the cordial and pure spirit of true men of science. [49] The "temple of 
wisdom had fallen into the hands of merchants" and a Judaic breath seemed to push the representatives of medical education 
in search of gold. In all latitudes and sectors of human societies, when the spirit is commercialized and the ideal succumbs to 
crass materialism, it always happens that interest leads to forms of association that are incompatible with the purity of 
customs. One of the first and essential, in the defense of metallic profits, is the trust. This organization had arisen, I believe 
spontaneously, among a group of those professors. United, and recommending each other in professional practice, they better 
safeguarded their income. It is clear that this union for the material was compatible, and it was even necessary to combine it 
with that of the ideology. There was no doubt about this. The members of the group were professional atheists. Frequently 
and opportunely they made manifestations of their atheism in front of their disciples - who knows if deep down some of 
them might not be too convinced of it, just as on the "opposite sidewalk" many hypocrites manifest themselves to be 
possessors of a Catholic faith in which they do not believe! Business", first of all, and ideology, secondly, were the driving 
forces, in my opinion, that impelled them to defend each other and to establish crematistic combinations, or of another 
nature not foreign to hermeneutics. Thus may be explained the [50] sympathy of that group of professors, whose names need 


not be printed, as they are well known, with Masonic and Institutionist organizations. Such a method of life, directed by the 
most conspicuous among the sectarian professors of the University -I am referring at this moment to all the Faculties-, 
within the little ennobling of the same, would have been logical with the psychology of the performers if it did not appear in 
conflict with the adhesion to a political work destructive of home, wealth, culture and welfare, as has been sponsored by 
these and other "wise men" who have caused the destruction of the Homeland. 

The picture I am describing, applied now only to San Carlos, gives an approximate idea of the truth of what this cloister has 
been during the past years of my coexistence as a professor within its bosom. It is well understood that every moral aspiration 
to a correct life, of the ancient priestly type, inspired by our Father Hippocrates, had to suffer an immense damage; because 
where there should have been pure friendship, professional vocation, seriousness in the conduct and desires of university 
improvement, there was found business agitation, understood values, intrigues to obtain positions or posts, despotism, pride 
and poor education; all the mentioned defects, producers of discomfort and internal displeasure for those who arrived, as I 
did, full of good faith. 

From the first of the "Faculty Meetings" [51] that I attended, I observed how quickly and lightly the most interesting 
matters for teaching were dealt with. I also noticed how the decisions, as well as the appointments for positions and honors, 
were decided in advance by those "of the group". Their agreements were undoubtedly taken outside the university premises, 
so that the minority was practically eliminated in the direction of academic affairs. At the beginning of the professional life of 
a new professor, if by chance he was not one of those previously subjected to the "rulers" of the Casa, they tried to introduce 
him to some more or less significant Commission or position, in order to attract him to their field with the "little honey pot". 
That was a promise of better attentions, as long as he behaved as a "child docile to their mandates"; who knows if he could 
even become a full member of the society of "mutual praise" and "protected interests". But woe to the rebel! For him the 
dungeons of "silence" were opened. The tacit conspiracy was exerted around his person, and with the mechanism of the 
"pneumatic machine", they tried to thin the atmosphere around him. What efforts he had to make to defend himself from 
these bois de silence established by the sect, from the moment that the spirit of independence rebelled against the cacique 
group of the directors of San Carlos! Lacking the complaisance of the magnates, the measured or ardent [52] interested 
praise, within the conclave, of the assistants of each professor, the professor unwilling to commit the indignity of submitting 
to the ukases of the "associates" needed to count on the production of a pedagogical and professional work four times greater 
than that of his profiteering colleagues. In this hard environment, of hard work, I met estimable colleagues who, for lack of 
will or energy for the struggle, succumbed. On the other hand, those who knew how to resist and press on, in spite of the 
sufferings of the effort, had the opportunity to verify the accuracy of that Nietzschean aphorism: "Be certain that, in the 
combats of life, the enemy that does not destroy you makes you stronger"; a thought very similar to that of our MenAOndez 
y Pelayo: "Characters are tempered on the anvil of adversity." 

Chapter V 

Summary: Demolishing action of the University. - Introduction of undesirable professors. Some typical examples. - 
Paradoxical activities of sectarian elements. - Rational explanation of their disconcerting conduct. 

Given the prevailing spirit in the cloisters of the University of Madrid in 1921 and following years, of frankly libertarian and 
destructive tendencies, it is not surprising that the sectarian leadership elements sought, serving the institutionist and Masonic 
inspirations, a recruitment in the faculty, as in all positions of intellectual work, consonant with their political purposes. 
Hence the distrust that appeared in the bosses at the mere announcement of a possible professor who was not of their ideas or 
who did not present a flexible neck to bow his head before the "owners" of those academic Centers and Corporations. It was 
not necessary for the candidate to have manifested clear right-wing ideas; it was enough for his previous conduct to be [54] 
independent or "neutral" to inspire serious misgivings. The "intellectuals" of the University followed the well-known motto: 
"he who is not with me, is against me". At the time I am referring to, the high revolutionary powers had already decreed the 
total absorption of the educational institutions. They were aware of the powerful lever that a sectarian united teaching staff 
meant, exerting its moral and objective influence on a mass of young students easy to poison with commonplaces of 
perfidious action on their naive brains. No place or occasion was wasted to pour the poison of unbelief on Religion, the 
Monarchy, the Public Force, the civil or military Authority. They considered it indispensable to produce revolutionary 
psychology in a demoralized and unbelieving youth. The fanaticism of those involved went to the extreme of not consenting 
without protest to the expression of the word "God". I remember that, in my first visit to one of those colleagues, as in the 
course of the conversation a subject of interest to the Faculty arose, on the occasion of which I said, "We will have to ask 
God that this does not happen," the alluded doctor quickly answered me, "You will ask God, because I do not usually pray to 
Him or go to Him for anything!" This person is the same one who now (January 1937) dresses his children in France with 
national emblems, to conceal his rabid leftism. 

Continuing with the story of the search for [55] professors - in general, for all the teaching staff - unbelieving and anarchist, 
by the leading elements of the University, I will say that, to achieve this, they spared no difficulties or obstacles. The 
knowledge, the morality, the antecedents of the chosen person, meant for them the least important thing; the important 
thing was that the candidate was exposed to cooperate resolutely and fanatically in the opportunist revolutionary tactic, with 


all the destructive violence for the Regime, primordial objective in the mind of those who had already planned the 
dissolution of Spain. 

An archetypal case of this way of proceeding in the recruitment of the teaching staff is that of Dr. Negrin, a character 
unknown in our country until the European war threw him on the peninsular coasts, to the detriment of our interests. Of 
Canary Island origin, Dr. Negrin was not, I believe, a distinguished student at any Spanish University. Expatriated from his 
islands, according to him, at a very young age, he went to Germany to study medicine. It seems that he attended a physiology 
laboratory as a foreigner. Adventurous by nature, with the appearance and clothing of a bohemian, a complete disbeliever, a 
fierce anarchist, although concealing it with a face of kindness and gentleness, and related by family ties to Russia, although 
he had never proved his talents as a physician or physiologist, the above qualities were enough to make him stand up in the 
precincts of the Board for [56] Extension of Studies. He told me that his purpose, when he came to Spain, was to acquire the 
indispensable economic means to move to North America, "homeland of all those who capsize." But here, when his way of 
thinking became known to the Institution, he found the support and encouragement he needed to remain in Madrid, where 
the irreparable loss of that great physiology teacher called GA’mez OcaAta, which occurred unexpectedly in the summer of 
1919, left his chair vacant, transferred, oh fateful vagaries of Fortune! , from the clean hands and the exquisite brain of the 
illustrious deceased professor, to the dirty hands of the adventurer Negrin, who at that time was already carrying out the first 
of the formidable "plundering", later lavished by himself, as well as by his friends and cronies the Russians from outside and 
inside Spain. 

No respect, absolute lack of consideration deserves the last -what a sarcasm- Finance Minister of the Spanish Reds (?). 

A Tribunal formed to give him the post, among others by RecasA©ns, Hernando and MAjrquez, consecrated the outrage of 
voting him and awarding the post to the one who, in the exercises, publicly and notoriously, demonstrated that he did not 
know the "centers of language", nor the "defenses of the eye against light". It was, before competent people, truly scandalous 
the consecration of a man who accredited such ignorance. But what was at issue on that occasion [57] was not to win a true 
physiologist for the Madrid chair, but to acquire an effective revolutionary for the plans forged by the sect. 

Thus, the brand-new professor Negrin began his explanations in the classroom with so many deficiencies, that the failure, 
despite the prejudices inoculated in the youth, was so resounding, that most days he entrusted the lesson to one of his 
assistants, and it was public and notorious that, on some occasions, the students had risen to correct the professor the errors in 
the chemical formulas he wrote on the blackboard, copied from a note he had, without which he would not have dared to 
develop them. 

This is the shrewd subject introduced in the first Spanish University by the bitter Institution; seeker of grants undreamed of 
by the other professors for their respective chairs, poor yesterday, buoyant today, and always intriguing for everything that 
could bring him practical benefit: Secretary in the Faculty, in the University City; deputy to Cortes introduced in the 
Commission of Finance, intimate friend of Indalecio Prieto, and appropriate instrument to carry out, in agreement with the 
last red Government, composed of murderers and thieves, the maximum theft of the gold of Spain locked up in its National 
Bank; cooperator to the plundering of our artistic wealth, of which the painful loss of the jewels contained in the Prado 
Museum is an example. [58] 

Another typical case of the deranged work of intellectual supermen, is that of Dr. Pittaluga, come to Spain around 1904 asa 
representative of the House of Pharmaceutical Products Bisleri, of Milan, international agent of Freemasonry, according to 
testimony of the Count of Gimeno, who had occasion to know these facts at the time of the Dictatorship, perennial hustler 
without moral scruples, cynical, agitator, anarchist and vividor capable of lending himself to all Machiavellian combinations. 
Clever, because justice obliges us to recognize him; with such daring and immoral pretensions, that, without being Spanish 
and despising our Homeland, he succeeded in getting the famous Constituent Assembly to include in the Fundamental Code 
an article by which naturalized foreigners could be appointed President of the Republic, which signified his shameless 
aspiration to place himself at the head of our Nation, which I am sure that, deep down, he considers on a par with Ethiopia 
before the conquest made by Italy. 

This "without a homeland", who abandons the citizenship of the land in which he was born to go to the achievement of 
another for the exclusive reason of business, is the man protected as a stupendous acquisition by the Mara At Aéns, the 
Hernandos, the SAjnchez Covisa, the Ortega y Gasset, and so many others, who demonstrate with this the lack of love for 
Spain, since only an absolute absence of affection for the soil in which one was born can explain the coexistence and [59] 
friendship with an undesirable, even against worthy Spaniards. A certain honorable professor, a person of exemplary ethical 
conduct, dean years ago of the Faculty of Medicine of Madrid, was one of the few compatriots who knew how to give an 
appropriate response to the impertinence of this adventurer, who, as a professor of the Faculty, angrily addressed this most 
worthy leader, from whom he received the following exclamation in reply: "Foreigner!"- But if pachyderms have a resistant 
skin lining, Dr. Pittaluga possesses an even more impenetrable moral epidermis. For this reason, delicate lessons have not been 
made for him, continually attentive to take advantage of our blessed land, innocent to the point of danger, by admitting men 
of the moral caliber of this lively ex-Italian. 

At the time I am writing these pages, Dr. Pittaluga, together with many other institutionist intellectuals escaped from red 


Spain, that area so admired and praised by them, and from which they voluntarily eliminate themselves, are organizing 
meetings in Paris to discredit the honest defenders of the Fatherland. In them, diatribes full of foul calumnies - the same ones 
they used against General Primo de Rivera - are lavished against the representative men of the new Spain, they intend to 
write an "Encyclopedia", a means that Judaism offers them as a pretext to help them economically, at the same time that 
with it the Spanish black legend is increased, since [60] in its pages will be made stories denigrating to us, which will then be 
spread throughout the world, and with whose work our shrewd enemies will be able to say: "Here is a cultural work that has 
been able to be carried out thanks to the expatriation of these men from a mephitic plot and environment. " 

It is not possible to doubt for a moment: these people are incompatible with us. They are devoted to the worst enemies of 
Spain for unconfessable motives, and their fallacious conduct obliges us to believe what respectable information affirms, that 
next to their Masonic relations they have others that can be included under the epigraph: "In the service of the Foreigner". 

If this were not so, how could they have worked so hard to our detriment? 

With unusual frequency I have heard from the lips of people of various social hierarchies the same question: is it 
understandable that these intellectuals, most of them professionals who have been able to place themselves in enviable 
economic positions, have consciously led us to a misfortune such as the one we are currently suffering, without considering 
the loss of those personal material interests that they have worked so hard to procure, without their way of life authorizing us 
to consider them willing to give them up for the benefit of the poor classes of society, which they apparently tried to 
improve? 

It is impossible to admit a rule of altruism in their conduct, because the examination of it [61] teaches us the contrary. What 
incentive or social objective, doctrinal, practical, of action, has led these intellectuals along a path so harmful to our country? 
Ignorance of a final term as transcendent as disastrous, could hardly be accepted for some rare case of short-sightedness - 
which would not speak very loudly in favor of cerebral superiority, so widespread in oral and written propaganda-; but the 
unanimity of procedures aimed at the same end, forces us to reject such a hypothesis. If ignorance is not admissible; if neither 
can a selfish convenience of a purely material order be admissible, only the following explanations remain: an ideological 
sentiment, even if mistaken, incompatible with the stinginess of their behavior towards the humble classes, or a secret 
compromise, a true pact established with the Jewish-Marxist groups. 

This last supposition, although the most serious of all, is, on reflection, the most convincing. There is, in the first place, 
reliable proof that some conspicuous intellectual of the "In the Service of the Republic" is considered in Masonic bulletins as 
an individual affiliated to the organization, and at the same time, there is, in shrewd investigations, solidly conducted, sure 
proof that some of the personalities alluded to have been, for some time now, in the paid service of a powerful foreign nation. 
[62] However stupendous and adventurous this last statement may seem, it is nevertheless absolutely true. Indisputable and 
incontrovertible data allow me, with complete certainty, to assert what I am saying. It is clear that not for all the professionals 
alluded to in previous paragraphs can be found such a conclusive demonstration as the one I have acquired; but this does not 
mean that the latter is not of due importance, because of that very Castilian proverb: "Tell me with whom you walk and I 
will tell you who you are". Apart from the fact that the concatenation with the leading groups of international secret societies 
can be done not only in a direct way, as a member of number to them, but also indirectly, through the people who belong to 
them, and from whom they receive inspirations, advice, orders, in exchange for protection, aid and all sorts of advantages. 
Only a serious compromise - the consideration of a serious danger in the case of tangible disobedience - can explain to us the 
way of acting of those individuals who love the good life, keepers of wealth, happy and in love with life, possessors of 
appreciable advantages and influences, endowed by their worth, added to the opportune, effective and continuous 
propaganda of their talents, with a political-social force of the first order; Only this can justify the blind march along the path 
of perdition, at the end of which, with the ruin of the Fatherland, they necessarily speak of stumbling over their own ruin, 
for although the Judaic-Marxist world offers them, for their future, environment and resources in an exotic land, it is, in the 
end, very hard, even if served on silverware, the bread of emigration. 


Chapter VI 

Summary: Competitions for professorships in Madrid. - Institutionalist maneuvers. - Intolerable scandals on the part of the 
hosts. - Mistakes of the public power. - Regrettable consequences of governmental errors. 

Several years had passed since the Dictatorship of General Primo de Rivera, when I had to preside over the judging panel of 
the competitive examinations for the chair of General Pathology at the Faculty of Medicine in Madrid. 

Two well-known opponents in Spain presented themselves; but the one who had the support of sectarian and non-sectarian 
opinion from the first moment was Dr. Novoa Santos, at that time professor of the same discipline at the University of 
Santiago de Compostela. A man of well-deserved fame for his clear intelligence, author of some important works, including 
a treatise on the subject for which he was competing, his scientific credibility was preceded by a universally widespread 
concept of "a very left-wing man". Of course, in [66] some of his writings, and, as could later be seen, in conferences and 
speeches, the aforementioned doctor appeared to be completely devoid of any religious idea. His atheism was not simply 
passive, but, on the contrary, one of action. Rarely has blasphemy, wrapped in the supercilious garb of a facile and scientific 


oratory, ever been higher than it was on the lips of Professor Novoa. I still remember, shortly before his ill health was 
announced, a lecture given on the "Eucharist," in which he poured out concepts as repugnant to a Catholic as they were 
ingeniously demonstrative of his religious phobia. He was, for these qualities of thought, even more than for his scientific and 
clinical qualities, a formidable acquisition for the revolutionary organizers, desirous of increasing their ranks with elements 
capable of a strong and fruitful propaganda, in the sense of the conquest of determined followers. The forces of the 
Institution, together with all the undesirable elements from outside the "field of Medicine", mobilized their hosts to 
"impose" themselves, from the first moment, on professional and lay opinion, in order to obtain the desired professorship. 

I do not have reliable data to make the affirmation that Dr. Novoa Santos was a member of Freemasonry; but I do believe, 
with absolute firmness, that the preparation of the masses was perfectly and wisely directed, as if a shrewd and tireless 
"hidden hand" was the director of all that [67] army of attendees to the various acts of the struggle, not in an academic way, 
but fiercely revolutionary. Press, students, friends, fellow countrymen, without forgetting among them the sales clerks and 
waiters of the "PescaderAas CoruAtesas", were put into combat with almost invincible ardor and spirit. 

It is necessary to point out in this story that, to the sympathies of the sectarians and to the management of the school troops, 
framed by the militias of the "Residence", the "Galicianism" was united in the form of a sympathetic quality for what it has 
of "love to the land"; but, sometimes, as it was in this occasion, terribly unjust. Dr. Novoa Santos counted on the intervention 
of his fellow countrymen, and on their representation within the Cloister, in an unconditionally fervent way. 

All these circumstances created, from the days before the beginning of the exercises, an atmosphere of passion, unsuitable for 
the necessary serenity in a struggle where dry justice should have been the only prevailing one. In spite of his spirit and 
previous optimism, the opponent of Mr. Novoa -some years ago deceased, like the first one, and almost at the same time- 
suffered, at the beginning of the reading of the Report corresponding to the first act of the fight, the depressing impression of 
that hostile and implacable auditorium. In fact, without any reason, from the very first moment, the audience poured out 
what it "had inside", pronouncing itself in resounding applause at the end of Novoa's reading, in contrast [68] with the 
"deathly silence" that followed Dr. Del Campo's reading. Before a crowd of many hundreds of individuals, largely alien to 
university discipline, and those subject to it without respecting or recognizing it, the effort of the tribunal, over which I 
presided, to impose order with respect for what was taking place there, was useless. My energy was still able to contain, by 
the decision of my character, the wild beast escaped from its den. Passively I dominated the tumult with the threat of 
suspending the exercises, fulminated in those instants; but everything was insufficient. We could hardly achieve a relative and 
interrupted calm that would allow us to hear the exposition of the pursued opponent. In view of such a state of affairs, I 
adopted a decision: to suspend the oppositions ad kalendas graecas, and to bring the situation to the attention of the then 
Minister of Public Instruction, Mr. Eduardo Callejo, who did not dare to decide without consulting his determination with 
General Primo de Rivera. 

In my advice to the head of the Ministry, I indicated to him the advisability of not compromising. I made him consider the 
advantage for the prestige of the Authority of not allowing the stubborn agitators to achieve their violent as well as crafty 
purposes. He spoke to him of the just punishment deserved by the leaders and those who acted in such intolerable 
disturbances. The failure to obtain the professorship, postponed sine die, was, to my [69] understanding, the solution they 
deserved. Naturally, in order for the latter to be effective, a complete decision was needed on the part of the Superiority in 
the application of the heroic remedy, well justified after the repeated and embarrassing scenes that for a long time before had 
been taking place on the occasion of the provision of professorships; lamentable breakdown of academic order and discipline, 
engendering the most accentuated undermining of the Authority in all its degrees. The proposal of a suspension of exercises 
for a major cause, even without saying so, offered the advantage of making the interested parties, beginning with the favored 
opponent and his closest friends and allies, see that the conquest of a professorship by turbulent means was something 
incompatible with the spirit of a strong Government and with the dignity of a civilized Nation, especially when there were 
no grounds of any kind to file the simplest challenge against the members of the tribunal, legally constituted by qualified 
professors, such as Dr. Amor y Rico, Dr. Garrido, Dr. Rivero, and the most modest of all, its president, professors of Madrid, 
Granada, Salamanca and Cadiz. It was not possible to formulate against the constitution of that one the smallest well- 
founded complaint: that is why it did not take place. Alas, if there had been the slightest pretext, how the combatants would 
have thundered from their press and by all imaginable means and procedures! But since the occasion to [70] win was not 
found by the legal way, it was necessary to resort to the resources of force, by then and for a long time decided by the 
Sanhedrin director of all these scandals. In this critical and shameful position of the Government, so many times repeated in 
different educational centers, a solution was necessary. Two paths presented themselves: to reform academic life deeply and 
radically, introducing a disciplined regime in it, with the disappearance of all previous weaknesses and weaknesses, or, while 
the much-needed reform was coming or not, to accept the urgent and effective solution of my proposal. The reality, 
however, turned out to be very different, and incompatible, in my opinion, with the defense of the public interest and 
academic decorum. The Dictator decided that the competitive examinations should be immediately resumed in a smaller 
venue. Undoubtedly, the good general believed that the smaller the space, the lesser the number of hooligans, when the truth 
was quite the opposite, because the mass outside, pushing to enter and rushing by avalanche at the doors of the premises, 


would have aggravated the situation, raising the public scandal to the nth degree. 

On the other hand, I must confess that, just as the interruption of the exercises, proposed by me, seemed to me an 
indisputable measure of positive [71] effect, the one dictated to me, apart from its uselessness, involved a certain sense of 
cowardice. For these reasons, surprised and deeply displeased by the determination of the higher echelons of the Government, 
in which I do not know if there was also effective and underhand action of the agitators - later it will be seen that an 
influence could have been exerted on the Dictator himself - I decided, under my responsibility, to continue the oppositions, 
after the brief suspension of a few days, in the same place where they had been taking place - the great amphitheater of the 
Faculty of Medicine - and there they ended after two weeks, with the triumph of the opponent supported by the hosts so 
often alluded to. 

As my purpose is to tell what is of interest for the knowledge of the university politics of the intellectuals par excellence, I 
will not enter into considerations about the greater or lesser justice of the ruling. The first refers to the cruelty with which 
Dr. Del Campo was treated by the mobs, the lack of respect shown for the man who fought with the weapons of his 
intelligent effort and his culture; the second refers to the mistaken conduct of General Primo de Rivera. Then, for the reason 
referred to, I was able to see clearly the danger of the University for the work of government, and how the direction of the 
noble intelligence of [72] its leader was channeling the Dictatorship along a rocky path, at the end of which one could 
glimpse the precipice over which it was to plunge. 

It is good to note that the death of that fortunate, though fleeting, stage of Spanish life was, in short, nothing other than the 
result of these two causes: the underhand, implacable action of the intellectual leftist organizations, and the physical and 
moral wear and tear produced in the Dictator's body by the excessive work to which he was subjected, perhaps without the 
proper training and the necessary method. 

The aforementioned, on the occasion of the competitive examinations for the chair of General Pathology at the Faculty of 
Medicine in Madrid, was one of the first and most profound impressions I have had during my public life, full of teachings 
about Spanish society. On that occasion I understood for the first time, in an eloquent way, how great is the suggestive 
influence of force - dressed in whatever costume you like - on people, even on many of those endowed with an upright and 
even courageous spirit. Indeed, when I upheld the cause of the dignity of the court, and the need to maintain the prestige of 
power, discipline and good methods, with tenacity worthy of better fortune, not only the violence of adversaries ill-disposed 
to the [73] Regime and discipline came to try to break my purposes and weaken my spirit, but - and this was the worst - the 
very companions united to me ideologically; even some of my closest friends, deceived by skillful intrigues. All of them 
conspired against the courageous spirit that I was trying to externalize and maintain for the sake of professional correctness 
and justice. 

I was able to learn in these moments how the "mass", preceded and accompanied by skilful scouts, is capable of dominating 
the most whole and unconquerable men. Without realizing it, one of them, an intimate friend of the Royal Family, allowing 
himself to be seduced by the interested arguments of his relatives, came to question the wisdom of my conduct, and came, in 
the name of our friendship, to beg me to incline the weight of my influence on the one who was favored. Thus he conspired, 
unconsciously, to bring to Madrid one of the most dangerous enemies of the Monarchy, who was by no means a stranger to 
its downfall. 

Are we to deduce from these considerations, drawn from the actual observation of facts and persons, the pessimistic 
consequence of the futility of fighting evil? 

My temperament does not permit me to accept such an uninspiring conclusion. No; the honest and upright man must forge 
the weapons of combat on a powerful, adversity-proof anvil. After all, it is the roots of our love for the [74] Fatherland and 
for Religion that have enabled us to win in the present hour's struggle against our external and internal enemies. An energetic 
work, even in isolation, results in the end in an effective result; because the concepts emitted and the words launched in the 
struggle leave an impression in many brains that is the object of further rumination and of the elaboration in the listeners of a 
conviction favorable to the cause. Neither good nor evil, philosophically speaking, is ineffective in the world. If evil causes 
such enormous havoc, good corrects, prevents and restores much of the same. Hence the inference that my behavior as 
president of the aforementioned court of examinations, if it did not achieve the ideal effects, succeeded in warning many 
people about the danger of certain tactics. But what was clearly highlighted was the power of the sects and the suicidal 
weakness of the Government, which was far from understanding how much the imposition of factional power meant for its 
life, and the threatening danger that surrounded the triumph of demagogy. 

I do not want to end this chapter without stating categorically that what I say here, both about the injustice and the mistaken 
outcome of the academic act described by me, in no way affects the background of the merely scientific culture or the 
intelligence of the successful opponent, but rather the inadmissible policy followed by the famous revolutionary intellectuals. 


Chapter VII 
Summary: My experience as Counselor of Public Instruction. - Revolutionary work. - Public and private actions of the 
intellectuals. - Weakness of the Dictatorship of Primo de Rivera. 


During the last years of the Dictatorship, without being part of any political party or having any activity of any kind in this 
sense, due to my position as Councilor of Public Instruction, I had, on occasion of being part of tribunals or contributing to 
their constitution, enough reason to know the "groundswell" existing among my colleagues in the different Faculties. 

Even though my actions were merely civic, despite the fact that the script of all my acts shone with the colors of the purest 
national sentiments, emblem of my beliefs, the mere fact of not joining the campaign unleashed by the Masonic, Marxist and 
crazy professors against what Primo de Rivera represented, was enough to consider me in question and deserve the 
excommunication of the pontiffs of the extreme intellectual left. From the first to the last of them, [76] these gentlemen 
have had as their motto to maintain their predominance, using skills and all kinds of tricks to triumph, presenting themselves 
publicly, and in front of the Dictator, as austere, incorruptible and incapable of giving in or collaborating in any way against 
the ruling forces. But all this was manifested outside the doors; another song was the one that sounded inside. In a university 
conclave, ina coffee club, in the "cacharrerAa" of the Ateneo in Madrid, the aforementioned would go to extremes in their 
attacks against the head of the Government, his ministers and the citizens insubmissive to their mandates and opinions. In 
private they took "appeasement" resolutions, but, always with some more or less fortunate excuse, they tried to reconcile 
their appetites, lusts and twisted intentions with the purity of democratic principles and the mandates of the "League of the 
Rights of Man". When MaraAtA%n was imprisoned as a result of conspiracies, his fellow political intrigues drafted a famous 
document, in which in the highest tones they expressed the love of freedom and the imperatives of human conscience. The 
habeas corpus spread in Latin its juridical origin, governing the civilized organizations of political and social life. But when 
the Bolshevik danger, foreseen by a few Spaniards, among whom I have the honor to count myself, gave rise to the massacres 
of men, women and children, unsurpassed in the [77] history of barbarian peoples, whose end cannot be foreseen at the date I 
write these lines, none of those vestals of the temple of Themis had the occurrence of protesting in the same way before the 
executioners. It was the opposite what they did: to sign documents of adhesion to the cause of the Reds, to pronounce radio 
conferences extolling a Government of murderers and thieves, to send kilometers long letters of adhesion, like those sent by 
Dr. Marquez to the extremist press. As if cowardice could be a justification for villainous conduct, or serve as an excuse 
before the honorable fellow citizens or before the judgment of History! 

What was evident was that the peripatetic protesters of that time were transformed into the meek lambs of today, and that all 
those rhetorical-legal manifestations of the dictatorial times became shameful submissions or repulsive articles full of 
perversity, such as the one that appeared under the title of "Justice" (August 1936) signed by Ossorio y Gallardo -a repugnant 
figure that will pass into the future as the expression of the most original type of tragic faker-, in a Madrid newspaper, 
inciting the red militias to the assault of the Audiencia, which they did the following mournful day, in which worthy 
magistrates lost their lives, honorable courts [78] disappeared, and in their place were installed others with a majority of 
judges -what sarcasm! - presided over by the vile figure of a professor from Valencia, Mariano GA’mez, at the service of 
anarchy and crime. 

In the times of Primo de Rivera, these persons, probably grieved at the loss of their influence, as well as of the benefits they 
had been enjoying in the previous years of the constitutional governments, would publicly comb their hair like the mourners 
of the heroic times of pagan antiquity, and making use of the discredited principles of the French Revolution, would 
exclaim, like the hypocritical judges of Jesus: "You blasphemed! "Because of this way of acting, when MaraAt A’n was 
arrested, the conclave of the juridicity: the JimA@nez AsA°a, the SAjnchez RomA\n, together with well-known writers and 
philosophers, dedicated themselves in the Ateneo, in the press -despite the censorship-, in the courtly gatherings and at the 
tables of the cafA@s to proclaim the injustice with which the Government acted, and the danger that the established Regime 
represented for freedom. Then they did not say with the character in question: "Oh liberty, how many evils you cause in the 
world!" {2}; on the contrary: "Oh Dictatorship, how tyrannical you are!" [79]. 

The campaign to get MaraA+A*n out of the Model Prison was carried out according to the perfect pattern of the intellectual 
organization of sapience, consecrated as indisputable by those who acted. The prisoner's henchmen went everywhere with the 
famous document of the legal summaries collecting signatures. They did not spare any place where there was any personality, 
whether of their side or of the contrary, without trying to get the adhesion and collect the signature. In the cloister of the 
Faculty of Medicine, the same matter was also discussed. The petition of the proponents was not limited to requesting grace 
from the Ministry, but demanded justice with violent and protesting tones. I had to oppose the consignment of the latter, 
representative of an intolerable offense to the public power, and I joined in demanding the release, in the name of a feeling of 
affection and fellowship, which was, by the way, very little appreciated by the person concerned, as I had occasion to verify 
after some time. This intense work of helping the incarcerated had no resting point. It was evident that, along with the 
interest in the person, a campaign to discredit the Dictatorship was hidden. 

At the Llorente Institute, where I was at the time in the company of Dr. Mej Aas (D. JerA*nimo), one of MaraA+A?n's 
assistants entered with the [80] subversive petition, and there he asked for our signature. As we refused to sign it because of 
the existence of paragraphs insulting to the ministers, and especially offensive to the President of the Government, the bearer, 
despite having given him the news of my cooperation with the demand for the freedom of the Faculty of Medicine, turned 
back with angry tones and threatened us with reprisals in the future, for the crime of "|A’se majest A©" of not submitting to 


the dictates of an incorrect and inopportune imposition. 

The case of MaraA+A*n's punishment gave reason to know once again the existence of an association of "intellectual forces", 
numerous, active, perfectly organized, which extended, at the order of their superiors, their tentacles through the spheres of 
the Ateneo, Universities, Laboratories, Hospitals and more or less professional gatherings. Taking advantage of the charitable 
sentiment of the independent and noble Spaniards, of the suicidal tendency of our character to go against authoritarian 
principles; cultivating the selfishness or cowardice of those who thought they saw the triumph of the anarchic brains of the 
educated men, integrators of the movement against the General Dictator, the agents of the well-known companies succeeded 
in producing noise and propaganda not counteracted by analogous and contrary forces, nor by the energy due in the men of 
the Government. 

The Dictatorship, let this serve as a digression, [81] sinned on several occasions, even though it had procured the country 
great benefits. One of the most serious defects it incurred was, in my opinion, not having known how to act, when the 
opportunities presented themselves propitious, with "dictatorial" methods in which just repression reached the necessary 
degree. Notwithstanding the system of fines, dismissals and other similar measures, the noble heart of Primo de Rivera 
showed itself weak to shed blood. It would then have sufficed the loss of life of one of the present day, so that the rule of law 
and the sacred respect for the authorities would have been tangible facts. With a few dozen capital punishments imposed on 
those at the top, and the necessary deportations and expulsions from the national territory, many of the revolutionary 
hotheads, agitators and cowardly revolutionaries who caused our present misfortunes would have kept silent with absolute 
silence. It was not like that; the destiny of Spain had other paths, unfortunately well experienced. 

What happens with authority is what happens with the brave men of office. At the beginning these last ones cause fright; 
nobody dares to provoke them, not even to contradict them, however abusive their manifestations may be, until a desperate 
person, in an impulsive outburst, gives them a slap in the face. Generally, then, all the cowards prey upon the subject, until 
they conclude with their story of wickedness and bravery. [82] 

I do not mean by this to say that the Dictator nor his Ministers were comparable to the valentine of our classical literature. 
For me, the figure of General Primo de Rivera is one of the noblest and most exalted in national history. However, his 
extreme kindness, which stood out from his native courage, placed him in the position of putting up with what he should 
never have consented to. An excessive respect for the men of science, for the professors - so ungrateful, by the way, for a 
large part of them -, a mistaken belief in the university's own privileges, a contempt, deep down, for the arts of duplicity and 
intrigue, undoubtedly made him give in to the perfidious institutionist work, allowing himself to be caught like a weak 
butterfly in the nets that expert entomologists were spreading out for him. The "MaraA+ A*n case" was indisputable proof of 
the artful ingratitude with which the conspirators proceeded, in relation to clumsy, ignorant and neutral people, 
unconsciously associated with the destructive tactics. 

Patriotic warnings did not fail to be made to certain ministers, during the civilian stage of the ruling Regime, about the need 
to gather and frame intellectual forces of order, to counteract the campaign that was being carried out by the known 
agitators. Unfortunately, these indications were not given sufficient importance, undoubtedly due to the modesty of those 
who formulated them, and the good wishes did not have the expected echo. 

An exception must be made for the [83] illustrious personality of General MartAnez Anido, so much fought against by the 
enemies of the Fatherland. This true Spaniard, with an accurate and perspicacious eye, tried, from the first moment, to 
counteract, not with cruel, but with just measures, the unequivocal action of the agitating intellectuals. 

Did he have the necessary assistance from the men of government who collaborated with him? I allow myself to doubt it; for, 
if he had, the sure experience and the wise judgment of this illustrious general would surely have put a stop to the brazen 
interventions of the enemies. 

A black legend, continuing the one born in Barcelona, due to the action of the communists, anarchists, robbers and assassins 
who swarmed at will through the streets of the great Spanish city, causing incessant victims, whose end was due to the 
effective and energetic work of General Martinez Anido, began to spread also through the Madrid mentideros. 

When defamation, insidiousness and slander are unleashed without anyone putting obstacles in their way, the effect is always 
fatal. This is what happened in this case. Weaknesses and complacencies, mirages of captivation and insane benevolences, 
allowed the work of attrition to continue without end or brake. Then the unbreathable atmosphere in which the 
Dictatorship was to suffocate was formed. 

{2} We wish to allude with the memory of this historical phrase to the protests against the policy of the Reds made later and 
inopportunely by the primates of the intelligentsia who caused the tragedy, in which oozes the selfish motive of personal 
interest compromised by the [79] Red Hordes, which before the counterrevolution were for MaraA+t A’n, Ortega y Gasset, 
PA©rez de Ayala and so many others the legitimate progress and true freedom. If not, tell it to the AsociaciA’n de Amigos de 
los Soviets, in which some of the above-mentioned names appeared. 


Chapter VII 


Summary: Campaigns against the Dictatorship of Primo de Rivera. - Entry into activity of the FUE. - The Spanish Ideology 
of Ganivet and its successes in the judgment of the future of our Nation. - Our History, source of knowledge of the 
psychological conditions of the Hispanic race. 

Towards 1927, the atmosphere around the Dictatorship of Primo de Rivera was becoming rarefied. The agents causing this 
influence were the same as always. The University of Madrid took a leading part in the constant revolts, and the cloisters of 
the same were, at first cautiously, later blatantly, the seat of scandals and scholarly disturbances, each time of a more serious 
character. This unrest and unrest culminated in the fall of the Dictatorship, in the formation of the Berenguer Government, a 
perennial example of unhinged State action, and, finally, in the collapse of the so often secular Regime, the definitive 
triumph of the revolutionary forces, preceded by Ortega y Gasset's well-known article "Delenda est Monarchia". [86] The 
externalization of the sentence sounded like a knock at the main door of the Palace of the Orient. 

It was at this time that the FUE began to acquire a letter of nature, or at least at this time it became sufficiently visible not to 
doubt the direction it was taking. As will have been seen from the previous pages, the incubator of this school organization 
was the Residencia de Estudiantes. From it they drew the directive and provocative elements. The activity of the latter was 
incessant. Students of good faith, more or less contaminated with liberal ideas, did not hesitate to join the AgrupaciA*n. With 
the skillful tactics, characteristic of the hidden promoters, it was spread that the School University Federation was not a 
political Association. It only tended to defend the legitimate interests of the Teaching and of the students. The youth 
psychology, ready to fight, ready to rebel against injustice, jealous of prerogatives and privileges artfully hatched as 
ideological postulates, was the propitious and incomparable ground to found the building of the conspiracy against the 
Regime. Mistakes of the latter, serious errors of the Dictator, favored the campaign and gave place to impartial people, not 
partisan at all, to suffer in some moments the suggestive effects of the error, on the one hand, of the protest in favor of 
freedom, on the other hand. In this complex was forged the moral situation of an [87] important area of Spanish society, in 
which the lodges worked with effective activity. When an atmosphere of passion is created around people or Institutions, it is 
very difficult to dissolve it. It takes a keen eye to separate the motivating part from the counter-reaction, and a firm hand 
ready to promptly cut off the way to rebellion; but, unfortunately, this was not done by the Government. When it was 
attempted, it was already too late, and, moreover, the wrong methods were used, adding to the existing confusion. In short, 
the failure produced, probably, by the lack of a clear concept of the origins of the evil, and of the need to put into practice an 
etiological therapy, was evident and irremediable, as could be seen in the years that preceded the end of the Dictatorship, 
glorious in so many other ways for Spain. 

Undoubtedly Ganivet is right when, in his Ideario espaAtol, he points out the scarce aptitudes of our race for collective 
discipline. In individualism, in guerrilla warfare, we can reach great heights, as demonstrated by the current struggle, 
astonishing the world. But where unity of action, moral support and, above all, inner, mental, psychological discipline is 
demanded, the Kabyle spirit appears immediately, the disintegration of our efforts, personal quarrels, petty jealousies and 
petty passions. This lends itself to consider as indispensable for our progress the cultivation of the [88] social "cell", and, 
perhaps, the federation of small autonomous organisms, which, in a certain way, explains the ease with which the cacique 
develops and lives in our blessed land. For this reason, the chief who commands the Spanish Nation must meet providential 
conditions, he must know how to choose few and good collaborators, who foster the feeling of independence of our soul, 
united to a base of justice and dignity. On these principles it is necessary to implant the "iron discipline" capable of keeping 
subject the arrivistes, the cynics, and the rogues, as abundant today as they were in the XVI and XVII centuries, according to 
the testimonies of our classic literature. 

Spain has always attracted to its soil, as has been proved once again in the present times, foreign brawlers, undesirables from 
all parts of the world. Why? Simply because our character has allowed, in the course of history, the weakening of our 
defenses as a product of internal dissensions. In the breaches opened by passions, the bandit, the adventurer and the bad faith 
businessman have found the easy way for their rapacity. This has always obliged us, and is now once more demonstrated, to 
sustain terrible and epic contests, maintained by good and innate compensating sentiments, such as those of religion and 
independence. It might be thought that religious sentiment, the root of which is undoubtedly ancestral and robust, should be 
sufficient [89] to prevent these dangerous disunions. Unfortunately, it is not so, because Religion, in our country, based on 
men of the psychology exposed, is subject to the attacks, quarrels, selfishness and hypocrisy of the other natural qualities, and, 
therefore, it is in need of a vigorous help, as well as of a careful cultivation in normal and peaceful times so that it can oppose 
the foresighted front of combat, strong and tenacious, in the protection of the Nation. 

Oh, if we Spaniards had, next to the marvelous intuitions and the happy ingenuity for improvisation; next to the virile 
condition of the youth, the tenacity in the enterprises and the coordination in the efforts of the Saxon races, the dominion of 
the world would never have passed from our hands to those of others! But it is difficult to destroy the innate conditions of a 
people: they resist tenaciously to the tests and attempts, however energetic they may be, of modification. Thus it is seen how, 
in the vanguard, the fight for our existence, fixes the combatant face to face with the enemy, without the spirit faint, and at 
the same time, in the rearguard, divergences arise among the good patriots, instead of preventing, united, the arrival to the 
command posts of the profiteers, egoists and fakers. 


It is enough to glance at national history to be convinced that the same thing has happened at all times. Hern Ain Cort A@s, 
with a handful of men, conquers the largest and most fearsome of the American empires [90]. Pizarro dies at the hands of his 
compatriots, after having written the most inconceivable pages of courage and warlike cunning; and General Prim falls under 
the blunderbuss of his co-religionists of yesterday, when he had given Spain days of glory in the African battles, rarely 
surpassed. 

Without sounding like a paradox, of which I am an enemy, if only because of the abuse that Unamuno made of it with the 
consequent damage, I believe, in spite of what I have just said, in the possibility of a containment of the defective conditions 
of our way of acting in public life; but this can only be achieved when we have at the head of the country a man endowed 
with extraordinary qualities, little less than marvelous. Our hope at this time lies in Generalissimo Franco. Never before in 
history has there been a leader close to being consecrated by the greatest of our epics. The future of Spain simply depends on 
his life. God preserve it! He, as the leader of Providence, aided by good and faithful patriots collaborators, will be able to 
perform for this Spain of our loves the miracle of channeling it and remedying its defects. Patriotism, knowledge of the 
national psychology, and well administered energy, are, in our opinion, the indispensable elements. 

Returning to the history of the "intellectuals", and [91] of their intervention in the times of the Dictatorship, I must now 
refer to the sadly famous student Sbert. It was around the year 1927{*}, without the reasons given by me in the prologue 
allowing me to guarantee the date, when the existence of this personage of occasion was discovered, on the occasion of a visit 
by General Primo de Rivera to the School of Agricultural Engineers of the Moncloa. With the sympathy and good manners 
characteristic of the Dictator, he was visiting the facilities of that educational center, when a commission of students, at the 
head of which was Sbert, asked for permission to make some wishes. The General, kindly, agreed to hear them. The more 
than mature student took the lead, who addressed the Head of the Government with inconvenient manners and words, 
requesting a vulgar and inadmissible concession. When the Prime Minister refused, Sbert responded with such disrespect, 
that not only General Primo de Rivera, but any citizen in possession of authority, would have been forced to make a decision. 
This was harsh, as the person deserved and the act inconceivable. Sbert was disqualified for several years from pursuing any 
kind of official studies. It should be noted that the fleetingly famous student had been a "cata-caldos" of various careers, in 
none of which he excelled in the least, as later times have demonstrated. 

Was the attitude of the student of the School of [92] Agricultural Engineers spontaneous, the product of a revolutionary and 
levantistic brain, or a scene prepared beforehand in collusion with outside agitators, to produce an unfavorable scandal for the 
ruling system? There is no doubt about it today: Sbert's concomitances with elements harmful to Spain, his relations with 
extremists, Catalanists, separatists and reds; his low intelligence, fully proven a posteriori, both in the field of technical 
knowledge and in the field of politics; even the absurd lack of success in his response to the enthusiastic students who went to 
welcome him on his entry into Madrid with solemn and undeserved apotheosis; his whole personality, in short, has shown, in 
a clear way, that this individual could not have been more than an "unscrupulous", a dummy rented by the real directors of 
the anarchic Revolution, which served them to provoke an incident full of stridencies and harmful results for the illustrious 
figure placed at the head of the destinies of Spain. 

Indeed, drowned out by the enemy press of the Dictatorship -which was almost all of the existing press- the detailed reasons 
for the General's attitude, difficult to expose, on the other hand, and made atmosphere in gatherings and cenacles by the 
revolutionary cohorts in all areas of the capital of Spain, remained floating in the atmosphere, on the occasion of the matter 
in question, on the one hand, the [93] natural request of a schoolboy, exposed with the more or less fortunate liveliness of 
youth, and, on the other hand, the harsh, almost tyrannical, intemperance of the man who, by his position, age and authority, 
should have had the sympathetic gesture of forgiving the youthful outburst. 

Once again, the legend of dictatorial absolutism was exploited and the dangers of the Spanish people being subjected to a 
possible neurotic or vindictive gesture of the man representing Power. The mediocre crowd, the perfidiously interested, and 
some educated men, bona fide liberals and independent, ill-informed, and misinformed, suggestible by the street noises 
skillfully produced, believed, sincerely some, falsely many, that the General was not right and that what had been committed 
with the student of the School of Agricultural Engineers had been simply an outrage. 

The comments made for a long time about the Moncloa incident were enormously damaging to the public credit of the 
Dictatorship, without the Dictator's warm and cordial compensations, such as giving warm clothes to the poor holders of the 
Monte de Piedad ballots, having the effect of neutralizing and making the damage caused by what was described as 
intolerable intemperance disappear. 

In this case - subsequent experience has well confirmed it - Primo de Rivera [93] gave proof of a magnificent intuition in his 
knowledge of the psychology of the "agent provocateur". He perceived all the moral baseness of the intrigue that had been 
laid against him, and reacted as befitted his noble and courageous spirit. But the weapons of nobility and courage were on 
that occasion at odds with those of the hypocritical cunning of the hidden directors of the ignoble intrigue; so the General 
stepped wrongly; he went to place his sturdy body on a carpet covered with flowery grass, which hid the poisonous reptile 
that was to bite him, and forgetting the prudent Latin adage "latet anguis in herba", he suffered, without being able to avoid 
it, the bite of the filthy viper. 


{*} In reality, the incident of Antonio MarAa Sbert Massanet (Palma de Mallorca 1901 - Mexico 1980) with General 
Miguel Primo de Rivera, at the School of Agricultural Engineers of Madrid, took place on May 15, 1925. [Note of the PFE|] 


Chapter [IX 

Summary: The enemy professors of the Dictatorship exploit the "Sbert case". - Activities of the representatives of 
international Freemasonry. - Extraordinary cloisters: anti-dictatorial significance of the same. - The Council of Public 
Instruction. 

The "Sbert case" was exploited by the agitators and hidden or overt leaders of the Revolution in the making, in an 
extraordinary way. With a semblance of legality, in the name of citizens' rights, justice, liberty and other analogous species, 
the University acted, and what is more regrettable, surprising the good faith of many of us who were there, gullible 
innocents in what seemed to be an "abuse of the ruling tyranny". It seemed to us -among them I place myself- that Mr. 
Miguel Primo de Rivera had gone too far in his punishment, and we thought it was essential to react in the name of justice. 
Those of us who acted sincerely, however, wished to put forward reasons that we considered legitimate, without appealing to 
annoying or offensive adjectives. The venal, malicious, were not satisfied with the suaviter in modo. At all costs [96] they 
wanted to provoke, with the license in the language of the instances, of the messages to the President of the Government, the 
natural irritation in this one, and with it the adoption of violent measures, of severe punishments that came to reinforce the 
displeasure of the discontented ones and the enmity against the public Power. 

The impartial ones managed to contain somewhat the aggressive spirit of the exalted leftists, and for this reason, with the 
displeasure of some of those who now show themselves scandalized by the practical results of demagogy, the written 
offensive of the Cloisters did not succeed in curdling nor in producing the effects calculated by those who directed the attack. 
Sbert remained sanctioned and awaited better times for himself. The leftist professors, together with the demagogues of the 
Ateneo, continued their work of sapping, without finding the punishment for their evil deeds or the obstacle to the 
advancement of their harmful plans. 

It was around this time when the obscure activity of the ex-Italian Pittaluga became more and more accentuated, 
undoubtedly obeying secret slogans executed by him. His extraordinary actions coincided with the achievement -one more 
proof of the Masonic character of the astute Italian- of his appointment as Delegate of Spain in the Committee of Hygiene of 
the League of Nations, made by management of the suspicious directing elements of the Genevan organism. In the meshes of 
the equivocal foreign diplomacy our Government, respectful to the point of [97] absolute candor with the external 
indications, or unaware of the danger that Pittaluga's representation involved for our cause, the least indicated, due to his lack 
of patriotic feelings and his origin, to carry the voice of our noble Spain, was caught in the meshes of the equivocal foreign 
diplomacy. 

Inopias, betrayals... Who knows what it was; the fact is that Pittaluga was proposed, according to foreign indications. Today, 
the world is well aware of the influence of Freemasonry in the League of Nations; but at the time of these events, General 
Primo de Rivera did not believe in the power of the lodges, and he smiled at everything that was said about them, as if they 
were fantastic myths or oriental fables. 

The same did not happen with the wise, practical and expert Undersecretary of the Interior, General Mart Anez Anido, who, 
knowing the people of the underworld, the conspirators and hidden enemies of all kinds of our country, had of Pittaluga the 
concept that this defector of nationalities deserved. If memory serves me correctly, I even believe that he wished to expel him 
from Spain, stripping him of his false nationality. But the astute adventurer, supported by the secret forces, by those 
interested in his business and by the fools, so abundant in all latitudes, defended himself well, arguing reasons that would 
have been well founded in the case of legitimate Spaniards, not of cynical and cynical foreigners. The fact was that the 
purpose of MartAnez Anido [98] was undone in the face of superior vetoes, and that everything was ended by an inspection 
and investigation in Barcelona of the shady dealings that the Florentine in question was carrying out in the City of Barcelona 
and even in all of Catalonia. The Count of Gimeno was appointed for this investigation, a man of great scope, a good 
Spaniard, but lacking the necessary resolution to adopt heroic positions, and inclined, because of his previous political 
education, to unedifying arrangements. The end of the Count's performance was one of many "cakes", better or worse 
prepared, from which the adventurer's personality came out unscathed, not without Gimeno being convinced in his inner self 
of the real significance of the former Italian. 

In Catalonia, under the protection of Pi y SuAter, Bellido and other similar characters, Pittaluga had more or less 
professional and beneficial interventions for him, in a financial sense. In exchange for the benefits obtained for his expenses, a 
little high, it seems, he served the autonomic cause with separatist visions or assurances. All these obscure movements 
summarized an individual action that needed to be made clear. The latter was the aim of MartAnez Anido's misunderstood 
intentions. 

This lack of vision of General Primo de Rivera with respect to the person we are talking about, is part of the mistakes of that 
great man, and constituted one of the multiple causes of the failure [99] of one of the happiest periods in the History of 


Spain. 

Meanwhile, the extraordinary cloisters of the University of Madrid were taking place at a faster pace than ever before. 
Naturally, the Institutionists, under the pretext of university reforms, encouraged these meetings, in which the leaders of the 
sect took the floor in a predilected way. Through the pedagogical concept, skillful insidious insidiousness against the 
Government was slipped in, and an attempt was made to inoculate the impartial and non-partisan participants with the idea 
that the Dictatorship was a proterious thing. There we heard the more or less plaintive, ironic or fulminating accents of 
SAjnchez RomAjn, JimA©nez AsA°a, AmAQOrico Castro and Flores de Lemus; there the violent, impulsive and aggressive 
expansions of Hernando had room to act, in the absence of convincing dialectics and intelligible and cultured oratory. 
Bermejo, Rector of the Dictatorship, could hardly contain the oratorical excesses, and he himself became the propitiatory 
victim of the organized energumenos, and the target of hatred and aggressions against Primo de Rivera, whose name was not 
pronounced because courage was not, fortunately or unfortunately, an attribute of the consumers of eloquence turns; but it 
floated in the atmosphere and was enclosed in the spirit of the speeches. 

I never perceived an appreciable flow of happy ideas on the reforms of the University; nor [100] did I ever hear a single 
thought worthy to figure in patriotic anthologies. On the other hand, irritation against the government, more or less hidden 
anger against its supporters, appeared indisputably in the lectures. 

Whenever an impartial professor intervened -I remember the case of the illustrious teacher Felipe Clemente de Diego-, there 
was no lack of a violent claustral like the repugnant JimA©nez AsA°a, full of atrabilis and devoid of respect, who, 
anticipating the model of civility of the Constituent Courts born later for the eternal shame of Spain, would intervene with 
expletives and attacks that were not only inconsiderate, but also unbearable. In vain the Rector strove to limit the aggressions 
of those groups. They were unstoppable and impossible to restrain their offensive thoughts, paladinamente exposed. 

Was the President of the Council of Ministers not aware of this? I do not know. Certainly it can be affirmed that the matter 
deserved that he had fixed his attention, and that the extraordinary cloisters were subjected to the indispensable vigilance. 
The prevailing lenity encouraged the enemy professors and adversaries of the Dictatorship in the different Faculties, who, 
lacking fear due to the absence of the justified repression, felt emboldened and ready to multiply the attacks against those 
well-intentioned men, although devoid of a clear vision of the existing danger. [101] This error has often been committed by 
the geniuses of history. Thus it was with Napoleon, after his first great victories in Germany. He despised the students of 
Leipzig, assiduous congregants in the beer halls, where they conspired terribly against their colossal ally. From these 
machinations came the great Napoleonic defeats, and the necessity in which the first military brain of his time found himself 
to take refuge on the island of Elba. 

The confidence of the Government in its own forces seemed to be the dominant tone, judging by the calm with which it left 
the development of events, and the undermining of the foundations on which the Regime was based. We have already 
indicated that the President of the Council of Ministers did not believe in the effective action of Freemasonry. He assumed 
that it was nothing more than a ridiculous and inert grouping of no importance whatsoever, destined to serve as a distraction 
for four unbalanced beings. Close friends of the General could not convince him of the contrary, nor could they convince 
him of his error on this point. In this incomprehensible, light and confident attitude of the head of the Government a great 
part of his ruin is to be found. May the history of the Dictatorship serve as a teaching to our great men of today and put them 
on careful alert against the cunning maneuvers of our enemies! 

A proof of this lack of prudence was the Council of Public Instruction. Next to persons [102] completely addicted to the 
Institution, servants of order, and absolutely identified with the true interests of Spain, they remained as if a "noli me 
tangere" had been placed as a motto on their breasts, fearful enemies of the Fatherland. They remained in their posts, 
renewing their previous appointments, men as dangerous for their ideology, representative of an old and stubborn work, as 
CossAo and Ignacio BolAvar, both top figures of the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza. Both were helped by determined 
collaborators, such as Blas Cabrera and ZaragAvYieta, who in spite of their religious habits, at every opportune occasion stood 
by the side of the former. 

Other people, members of the Council, apparently willing with impartial criteria to defend the rights of the free citizens, 
when decisive occasions arrived and the winds blew in the opposite direction to the governing situation, sensing with the sure 
instinct of the sea birds the proximity of the storms, placed themselves in an equivocal attitude or voted frankly against what 
was convenient for Spain and the Dictatorship. It was a crass mistake to use a conciliatory criterion, such as the one followed 
with these clear or doubtful enemies, a continuation of an absolutely wrong monarchic tradition, although those who used it 
believed, on the contrary, that it was extremely skillful and political. It consisted in granting to the opponents the maximum 
[103] attentions and benevolences in exchange for the latter not reaching in their aggressions dangerous conflicts for the 
Regime. Foul system, useful only to distance the true friends from the palatine environment, diminishing their influence, and 
to make the adversaries more powerful, who considered themselves invincible factors in view of the pampering and favors 
they received, to which they always responded with greater demands, contempt and vexations against the highest persons 
and their men of government! 

This half-secular way of understanding the internal politics of Spain, so profoundly erroneous, was the one that was also 


implanted in the Council of Public Instruction. The results of the same, the effects of the conservation of persons completely 
hostile to our cause, were felt immediately after the beginning of the functioning of that organism. 

One of the demonstrative cases, the memory of which remains fixed in my mind, occurred on the occasion of a proposal 
made by me in the 4th section (Universities) for the abolition of voluntary leaves of absence for professors. These had several 
drawbacks, among which were the following: 1. The existence of a group of young professors scattered in laboratories and 
chairs in Madrid, or simply occupied with their clientele, who did not practice Teaching, with the consequent lack of 
improvement in the [104] same; 2nd , intriguers in bulk, seekers of "bargains" at the side of influential people in the 
Universities located in large capitals, or of renowned politicians; and, 3rd , shameful spectacle of contempt for the 
professorship and the demonstration of a lack of professional vocation non-existent in any civilized country. 

The vast majority of the members of the 4th section welcomed my proposal with sympathy, and even enthusiasm; but since 
it directly attacked the comfortable position in which several of these professors, prot A©g A©s of the Institution, found 
themselves within the bodies of the Board for the Extension of Studies, Mr. Blas Cabrera felt the need to protect them, to 
which end, as a private vote, he presented a counter-proposal to appoint adjunct professors to the chairs. The institutionist 
influence, despite our numerical superiority, was strong enough to prevent the suppression of voluntary leaves of absence. 

I do not know if the Permanent Commission, which at the time included CossAo and ZaragAvMeta, achieved the desired 
success, or if some sapping work hid my proposal or convinced the Minister to ignore it; the fact was that the project did not 
come to fruition, and that the friends of the Institution continued outside the chairs that corresponded to them, and next to 
their protectors and powerful godfathers. 

Chapter X 

Summary: Reforms in Public Instruction exploited by the enemies of the Regime. - Breakdown of the integrity and the spirit 
of the General Dictator. - Incident in San Carlos. - Wrong sanctions. - Extra-university courses. 

In the progressive decay of the affective tone with which the real Spain had welcomed the arrival of the Dictatorship in the 
month of September 1923, consequence in its majority derived from the surreptitious work of the extremist elements of left, 
among which I include the secret organizations, whose work was verified incessantly in the shade, influenced undoubtedly 
also political determinations, among which must be counted the publication of a decree of the Ministry of Public Instruction 
in which, with the best intention on the part of D. Eduardo Callejo, a problem of evident transcendence was raised by the 
occasion it gave to the opponents to throw on the Government the reputation of a "clericalism" to ultranza, cavernicola and 
reactionary. 

By the aforementioned provision, the [106] professors of the University were obliged to travel to other free centers of 
education, such as the Universities of El Escorial, directed by the Augustinians, and that of Deusto, served by the Society of 
Jesus, in order to set up examination tribunals, whose composition included representatives of the aforementioned free 
universities. Even when this decree could reach other non-Catholic Centers, it was evident that, not functioning in Spain 
none of this class of similar importance, the legal benefits were extended almost exclusively to the religious. 

Without discussing at this moment the reason for this ministerial agreement, the positive thing was that it gave a pretext to 
intensify criticism and attacks on the Government, which was blamed for having surrendered to theocracy. 

Pedagogically, the examination commissions displaced from the official Centers to move on mission to private schools, had in 
our nation a bad precedent in the history of the Institutes of Secondary Education. 

Many murmurings had spread about the magnificent receptions given to the professors when they went to the private 
schools. According to these criticisms, made by a part of the independent faculty, it was not decorous, judging impartially, 
that the University - nor the faculty of the Institutes - should abandon their official residence to serve the colleges, [107] 
undoubtedly of great respectability for the persons who constituted, governed and governed them, but which in the end 
performed a teaching function with material benefits very clearly placed within those corresponding to a business. The 
altruism of teaching in these Centers, in truth, was not the only reason for their existence, and this consideration, perfectly 
compatible with the belief in the social advantages, rectitude of intentions and moral utility of the mentioned Universities, 
removed reason from the decree, so well-intentioned, indisputably, of the Ministry of Public Instruction. 

A great storm was the result of the publication in the Gazette of that governmental determination, and as sincerity is what 
informs these pages, in honor of it I must say that the general displeasure in the teaching staff included not only the enemies 
of the Regime, but also many of those far from any partisan or political intervention. It is clear that the former, as they did in 
the Sbert affair, tried to make the most of the state of mind to intensify their defeatist and destructive campaign. The 
occasion, it is fair to say, was propitious for them, and it allowed the administration of a new blow to the Dictatorship, which 
was quite worn out at the time of this new event. 

The facts related, with regard to the Teaching, favored the machinations of the [108] revolutionaries, who at the same time 
took advantage of the regrettable dissensions that occurred in what should have been the great military family, to strengthen 
their attacks. At this date everything was fiercely and fiercely exploited, with the aim of disturbing public order and causing 
the greatest havoc in the progress of the country. General Primo de Rivera had continuous motives to demonstrate his 
temper and his kindness, excessive, undoubtedly, at certain moments. 


The lively directors of the campaign against the Government used all the pretexts offered to them to introduce disagreements 
and to spread species unfavorable to the Ministers. A clandestine press lavished epigrams and malicious or frankly rude jokes, 
without it being possible to stop their harmful activities. The newspapers subjected by degree or by force, also from time to 
time escaped from the censorship and did contrary work, sometimes even harmful, like the one carried out by the Heraldo de 
Madrid on the eve of the inauguration of one of the great Exhibitions carried out by the Dictatorship. 

In the final period of the Dictatorship -approximately the last eighteen months- the decomposition of the discipline was 
accentuated with extraordinary speed. The school turbulences were increasing in an incredible way, reaching in their actions 
a true bullying typical of the FUE, which at the beginning only the heroic boys of the AET (AgrupaciA*n Escolar 
Tradicionalista) opposed with [109] virile decision. They were no longer limited to the interior of the educational 
establishments, but were also expressed in the streets, squares and public spectacles. The Dictator was absent from the place 
due to his political position and personal merits. Student demonstrations, influenced and accompanied by elements of the 
House of the People, came to scandalize with significant "mueras" in front of his private home. A public appeal, gentlemanly, 
to the nobility of the youth and to their courtesy with the ladies - the family of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, composed of 
ladies and young ladies, was the one who lived in the house, since the General resided in the Ministry of War - did not have 
the proper echo in those crazy and inconsiderate spirits. The firm will of the Head of the Government, fatigued by so many 
obstacles, serious incidents and disloyalties of all kinds, was undoubtedly beginning to suffer a breakdown. The goodness of 
his soul did not understand such intense malevolence on the part of those who acted in this way, and although the situation 
had reached the point of needing a harsh reprimand, his benevolent character resisted the adoption of violent measures to 
impose order by force. This generous attitude was interpreted by the opponents as an accusatory weakness of the coming 
defeat, and in the unscrupulous psychology, proof of resistance against noble impulses - the same psychology discovered later 
in the [110] revolutionary Reds - there was no room for reconciliation, nor any possibility of recognition of the good work 
that the General and his collaborators - among them, Calvo Sotelo and Guadalhorce - were carrying out. Neither the 
splendid road network, hitherto unknown in Spain, nor the construction of hydraulic works, a fertile source of wealth for the 
thirsty peninsular lands, nor the glorious conclusion of the Moroccan campaign, which put a definitive end to an anguishing 
and long era of wars, with its endless sacrifices of men and money, nor the good state of the Treasury, nor the security of 
public order, in general - except for the school incidents that were beginning, unfortunately, to take place - nothing, at all, 
succeeded in pleasing the fierce and implacable leaders of the projected anarchic revolution. 

The university brains, in general, resisted with stubborn hostility to the conviction of the goods brought by the dictatorial 
system, and many of the scholars worked in the chairs and corridors of the educational establishments with a scathing and 
indefatigable criticism. The spirit of rebellion of the school masses was encouraged. Under the pretext of helping the Student 
University Association (FUE), funds were provided to it from the coffers of the wealthiest professors, in order to support it, 
push it and encourage it to carry out its rebellious and destructive activities. 

Towards this period that I am describing, an incident of not very clear genesis took place in [111] San Carlos, which could 
have had incalculable consequences. 

Dr. Maestre had invited General MartAnez Anido to visit his forensic medicine laboratory at the Faculty, and the latter had 
promised to come on the same day and at the same time. Ignorant of the danger he was running, he went to San Carlos with 
no other escort than the usual police escort, who remained discreetly placed in the lobby. When the General was entertaining 
himself with Dr. Maestre and the Dean in contemplating the scientific curiosities that were presented to him, the news 
reached the latter's ears that the students of the FUE - at that time the most numerous - were in an uproar and intended to 
carry out a tumultuous demonstration against the Undersecretary of the Interior. In an angry attitude, groups of students 
gathered in cloisters and halls with the purpose of going to where the General was. The Dean summoned them to a meeting 
in the great amphitheater, with the purpose of giving place to the exit of MartAnez Anido through an excused door, to 
which the General refused with all integrity, going slowly and making stops on the way to the main door, through which he 
left with all the prestige of the authority proper to the position he held and the well-established credit of his personal value. 
There are very plausible suspicions that Negrin, from his laboratory of Physiology, with the cooperation of some other 
henchmen recruited among the [112] teaching junior staff of San Carlos, were the inspirers of the rebellion of the school 
masses whose inattentive and villainous behavior within their own House, could produce in Madrid a day of true mourning. 
This serious event, not sufficiently publicized, due to the restrained conduct of General Mart Anez Anido and Primo de 
Rivera, once again made evident the accelerated march of the revolutionary movement, whose main seat was in the 
educational centers and in the Ateneo of Madrid, although its General Staff acted in the Hippodrome Heights, comfortably 
installed with the money of the same State which it was planned to destroy, in order to build on its ruins the promising and 
paradisiacal Bolshevik nation, under the tutelage of the Union of Soviet Republics. 

All these disturbances, successively and endlessly produced and reproduced, came to take the form of "school strikes". There 
were, on the part of the academic authorities, calls for their termination, and, in order to avoid coercion, it was arranged, in 
view of this intolerable indiscipline, the entry into the educational establishments of the public force, ready to facilitate access 
to the classrooms of students and teachers. I myself spent several days in class between two rows of public order guards. But 


these measures did not produce any beneficial effect, because the student crowd, composed [113] of "Tyrians and Trojans", 
of FUE students, together with many independents, did not want or did not dare to fulfill their teaching duties. In the face of 
the agents of public order, the watchword was not to scandalize nor to appeal to violence. Only passive resistance was used as 
a weapon with effective effects in the long run. Indeed, the shrewd tactic, so improper of the Spanish youthful temperament, 
as revealing of a hidden leadership, skillfully influential over the masses, succeeded after a few days in producing such a 
frightful ridicule, that it achieved what it intended: to produce in the Dictator an impulsive and violent reaction, ending with 
the complete closing of the Universities. Measures were dictated for the cancellation of enrollments; those who wished to 
continue their studies were forced to transfer to other Universities. These strange resolutions either had no effect, or had so 
little effect that the result was null and void. An immense mess took place in the university secretariats with the transfer of so 
many files. Without fear of being wrong, I dare say that the remedy was worse than the disease. Indeed, the punishment, 
very relative and doubtful, due to the very difficulties of its application, dragged with it its non-compliance. In this case, the 
General revealed his ignorance of the real and practical mechanism of action against civilian indiscipline. Instead of appealing 
to the absolute cancellation of enrollment and the indefinite closure of the turbulent Centers, with which he would have 
[114] achieved what he intended, he resorted to the use of complicated measures, which in the end did not constitute real 
punishment. The end of all this school contradiction was the amnesty, obtained without previous exemplarity. 

The spirit of justice obliges me to declare that it was General Primo de Rivera, not his Minister of Public Instruction, who 
was the true author of all these mistaken actions - Callejo limited himself to lending him obedience, perhaps exceeding it, 
but with the noblest respect for his Chief and his friend. 

As a curious fact of the "tactical movements" of the enemies, I must remember that the students themselves, unwilling to 
attend the official classes, created courses of the same subjects in extra-university premises. Thus, some were given at the 
College of Physicians, with which they wanted to show the utmost contempt for the Government, consisting of not obeying 
its orders and absurdly demonstrating that the rebellion had nothing to do with the zeal for Culture. All of which authorized 
to say, with Horace: "Risum teneatis". 


Chapter XI 

Summary: An interesting interview. - Elections at the University of Madrid. - Concatenation of influential causes in the last 
period of the Dictator's political and physical life. - Summary of the situation of Spain at the fall of the Government of 
Primo de Rivera. 

In the state of gravity in which the Government found itself due to various incidents, among which the situation of 
indiscipline and conspiracy in the Educational Centers stood out, a modest professor of the University of Madrid, full of the 
best intentions, putting his patriotic feelings before any other consideration of lesser importance, requested and obtained an 
audience with General Primo de Rivera, of whose interesting relationship he confided to me, since our ways of thinking and 
seeing the problems were absolutely identical. 

Here is what my colleague of Claustro communicated to me concerning the case. The General, with a bandaged eye-he had 
just suffered a fall-received him in his official office in the Ministry of War, in the evening of a day when he was less 
occupied with visitors. [116] 

The conversation proceeded, about little more or less, with the following dialogue: 

General. -They tell me that you wished to speak to me for something important: what do you want from me? 

Professor. -My General, I come as a Spaniard, and with the experience that long years of contact with the University have 
given me, to tell you that the dangers currently threatening the Government and Spain are not to be found in matters of 
detail, but rather in the disastrous work of a fearsome organization that undermines the foundations of the Dictatorship and 
works ardently to overthrow it: the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza (Free Institution of Education). 

General (with a slight smile). -And what is the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza? 

Professor. -The Institution, my general, is like God: it is everywhere and you do not see it. Literally, it is the school founded 
fifty years ago by D. Francisco Giner. 

General. -Is it perhaps the Board for the Extension of Studies? 

Professor. -That is one of the main instruments that the Institution manages. 

General. -Then you must be calm. The Secretary, Mr. Castillejo, comes assiduously to see me, and it can be said that he does 
not leave my office. The President of the Board, who is the Duke of Alba, with his great patriotism, would not be capable of 
doing anything detrimental to Spain! [117] 

Professor. -Given that conviction, my General, I have nothing more to say. If you will permit me, I do not want to bother 
you any more and I will leave. 

Primo de Rivera then stopped him, leading the conversation down other, less important paths, and my friend left desolate 
when he considered the incomprehension and deception in which General Primo de Rivera was living. 

Shortly afterwards my companion said to me with heartfelt emotion: "Dear friend: this regime is lost! The General is living 
completely wrong!" Subsequent events proved him right, as I will have the opportunity to explain later. 


My friend's exclamation was the result of a deep conviction born of that interview. There was no doubt that the Dictator was 
absolutely unaware of the danger that threatened him. With regard to the security that the aristocratic personality of the 
Duke of Alba inspired in him, there was much to doubt, for even without giving fuel to certain rumors about his sympathies 
and relations with the secret societies of England, probably unfounded, the facts proved in the Spanish leader a lack of vision 
in the knowledge of persons, especially with regard to his relations with Castillejo. 

A few days after the conversation transcribed, I had occasion to observe a new proof of the fallacy of the Secretary of the 
Junta, and of the double game with which he deceived the General, whom, without [118] doubt, he had led to believe that 
he was an admirer and loyal servant of his. 

The case occurred on the occasion of the elections held by the University of Madrid for the appointment of a representative 
of theirs in the National Assembly. One candidate had the confidence of the Government: Mr. PAo Zabala, whose 
knowledge of the tricks and intrigues of the Institution had been well demonstrated on several occasions, among them when, 
during a previous Legislature as a member of Parliament, he made a statement whose memory has never been erased from 
the memory of those of us who are interested in this great national problem. In a discussion held in Parliament, Mr. Zabala 
pronounced these words, addressed to the institutionists: "These gentlemen have their eyes set on the ideal and their hands in 
the bread drawer". The accuracy of the psychological characterization had placed him among the wise connoisseurs of those 
intellectuals. Apart from the aforementioned phrase, Mr. Zabala joined to his gifts as an eminent professor, a well acquired 
concept of a person of order, of Christian feelings and contrary to demagogic actions. For all these reasons, non-extremist 
voters voted for him. 

The enemies of the Dictatorship, with the purpose of annoying General Primo de Rivera, even more than with the 
conviction of the triumph, presented another candidate: Mr. Miguel de Unamuno. Miguel de Unamuno, who, after his exile, 
his flight, his rejection of the [119] generous amnesty that the Dictatorship had offered him, and his constant actions against 
the General and the Monarch, made in Paris, from the CafA© de la Rotonda, where anyone who wanted to could hear him 
rant, sometimes wittily and sometimes violently, against the highest persons, it is understood that he had to make an 
unpleasant impression on the Dictator; especially in the case of having triumphed. The sectarians fought fiercely, with the 
total assent of Unamuno, to achieve victory and, incidentally, to give themselves the pleasure of creating a conflict of a more 
moral than physical nature for the Dictatorship. On election day, I happened to enter the Rector's Hall to cast my vote at the 
same time as the Secretary of the Junta de AmpliaciA’n de Estudios. In the anteroom, on a table, there were two neat piles of 
ballots, corresponding to the two candidacies. At that moment, Castillejo, with an ostensible maneuver, took one of those 
belonging to Unamuno, and, open, in his hand, in full view of those present, handed it to the president of the table, so that he 
could deposit it in the ballot box. 

At that moment I could not help remembering the General's words: "You must be calm then. The Secretary, Mr. Castillejo, 
comes to see me regularly"... 

Those elections at the Central University ended with the triumph of the candidacy of Don PAo Zabala. This largely defeated 
the [120] revolutionary purposes, and the hostility had the scope of simple and bitter moral actions. It demonstrated, on the 
other hand, the respectable strength of the elements of order; but it also served, likewise, to re-draw forces. It was seen in that 
trance what, unfortunately, has been observed later: that the lefts were organized for evil with much greater discipline and 
obedience than the rights; that in the decisive moments, before an order from above, the hosts obeyed without reply or 
subterfuge. Thus it is understandable that a person as astute as the "man of the double game" to whom we have just referred, 
openly voted for a candidacy that was an enemy of the General, even exposing himself to the discovery of his intrigue. But, 
unfortunately, Primo de Rivera was not well informed, or did not concern himself with these so-called "trifles", which are 
basically "transcendental phenomena". This explains his inaction against such unspeakable and dangerous aggressions for the 
stability of the Government. 

The majority of votes obtained by Zabala also meant the existence at that time of a respect or fear, still quite pronounced, 
towards the governing entity, which, in synthesis, explained the possible defense of the system, if a skillful and strong hand, 
together with a complete psychological knowledge of men, had worked together to avoid its loss. Later it was noticed that 
many of those favorable votes were [121] lost, and that the resistance of the Dictatorship was rapidly weakening. 

The elections at the University for the National Assembly marked the beginning of the agonizing period of the Dictatorship 
of Primo de Rivera. It is likely that the elected candidate did not get to intervene in the debates of the parliamentary body, or 
did so only briefly. The events were accelerating. Academic indiscipline was increasing day by day, and the end of all these 
turbulences, conspiracies, intrigues and threats against the Regime, coming from many and varied social sectors, culminated, 
with respect to the University, in the measures already mentioned in one of the previous chapters, consisting of its closure 
and the transfer of enrollments. 

These measures, chronologically speaking, do not depend on the outcome of the elections at the University. If my memory is 
not unfaithful, I even believe that they were anticipated; but what is essential in the account of these events, consists, in my 
opinion, in the consequence that the Dictatorship was collapsing for various reasons, among them, perhaps the most 
important, the offensive of the teaching staff, united with the students of the FUE, a political organization of whose origin 


and revolutionary nature I believe I have explicitly said what I think. Of the general features of the historical period which 
opened on September 13, 1923, and ended in the first days of January, 1930, it is not for me to speak, since [122] my purpose 
in writing these pages is none other than to examine the influence of the intellectuals-teachers, non-teachers, and students-on 
the evolution of the present tragedy, the last phase of a process developed over several years, and in the course of which the 
Dictatorship took an immense interest; but for reasons of relationship, and even of concomitance, I cannot but point out the 
decisive influence of the military element in the fateful end of that one, the corrosive action of the old politicians, the 
incredible attitude of Mr. Sanchez Guerra, forgotten, for true disturbance, of the old politicians. Sanchez Guerra, forgotten, 
by true mental disturbance, of the most elementary duties of an ex-president of the Council, and, perhaps, the lack of 
sufficient support where it should have existed to solve the enormous conflict posed to the Homeland. Along with errors, 
wickedness and ambitions of this kind, conscious or unconscious allies of Freemasonry and Judaism, the latter, on its own, as 
a result of the fortunate constitution of the Monopoly of Petroleum, began in Amsterdam a fierce and unjust offensive 
against the peseta. It was not enough for the secret revolutionary forces to intervene in the interior of the country; the leaders 
of that time, just as they had done in 1926, sold their homeland to the Foreigner, and made the latter intervene in the manner 
known and execrated by all. The action against the peseta was the barometer in 1929 of what could be expected from those 
anti-Spanish revolutionaries, underhanded and without conscience. Just as the noble Primo de Rivera was betrayed by [123] 
the "educated" of the Ateneo and the University, he was betrayed by the "uneducated" leaders of the working masses. Largo 
Caballero was, on that date, the true symbol of vile infamy. Thus, at the same time that he was preparing his ignorant and 
decatolized hosts in the shadow of the Houses of the People, he had no objection to collaborate with the Government from 
the post of State Councilor with honors and benefits. Everything was sinking. A serene and acute gaze could see with 
meridian clarity the "beginning of the end", with which was going, not a regime or a system of Government, but the very 
existence of the Homeland. 

In such critical moments, with disillusionment in his heart, exhausted by the titanic work of six and a half years of constant 
struggle, seriously ill, and barely supported by a few, few, friends, the Dictator could remember the immortal Latin thought: 
"Felix donec eris multos numerabis amicos. Tempora si fuerint nubila solus eris." (In happiness and wealth you will have 
many friends; in unhappy times you will remain alone). 

A telegram addressed to the captains general of the various Departments, in which he innocently asked, the one who could 
already be called ex-Dictator, whether or not it would be convenient to put an end to the prevailing system of Government, 
was answered unfavorably by the majority. The General presented to the King his resignation, and retired abroad to die, a 
few months later, in Paris, disillusioned [124] with men and embittered by disloyalties. 

The memory of the time of those six and a half years of glories, of international respect and internal progress, not achieved in 
the two previous centuries, will consecrate in History the immense figure of Primo de Rivera. The analysis of the causes that 
made him fall, may it serve to the men of the present, to whom God has entrusted the salvation of Spain, as a profound 
teaching that avoids committing the same stumbles! 

An exaggerated respect for men of intelligence was, perhaps, the main cause of historical misfortune. Next to the true 
professionals of science, the authentic intellectual workers, there were the "pseudos", those who with incredible schemes, 
totally devoid of love for the country, more selfish than altruistic, and, above all, more pedantic and vain than humble and 
patriotic, preferred to place themselves on the side of the international Jews, than on the side of the good Spaniards; they 
chose to demolish, instead of making a most exemplary building collaboration. With a Spanish heart that exists in the future 
-and there will be many millions left- it will be enough to formulate a completely accusatory sentence against those 
athenaeists, professors and old politicians, ignorant of everything, except knowing how to speak easily in public, who have 
contributed so much to create the desolation of the present. 

Those of us who modestly, but disinterestedly, [125] collaborated with the Dictatorship from our technical posts and 
positions; those of us who had rejected offers of a political nature so as not to distort our exclusive professional history, 
understood in those days when the life of Primo de Rivera's Government was coming to an end, the magnitude of the 
catastrophe that was approaching. It was bound to appear, because of the considerations made in the preceding pages. It was 
inevitable, because the ambitious men placed before the threshold of the Alcazar Regio, waiting to be called to direct the 
public thing, were poisoned men or "straw" rulers, improvised in politics, without the slightest knowledge of the springs of 
command. 

As if the reality had not been dark enough to fear everything from it, clever brains were in charge of preparing the paladins 
of the future struggles with appropriate books, beautiful in form, anarchic in substance. 

Thus, CambA?'s work on the Dictatorships, full of perspectives, more than pessimistic, desolating, succeeded in spreading 
throughout Spain the oppressive "nulla est redemptio", as active in its effect as the surest poison could have been. 


Chapter XII 
Summary: Fall of the Dictatorship. - The new Government did not respond to the dangers that surrounded the Nation. The 
influence of the Institutionalists is reborn. - A chair is created for Fernando de los RAos. - New Councilors of Public 


Instruction. - Dismissals are decreed. - Commission of Catholic students in demand of protection. - Meeting in the Alcazar 
Theater: its consequences. - Fighting temperaments. 

The Dictatorship fell, and D. DAjmaso Berenguer became President of the Council of Ministers, after having been on the 
verge of losing his career, at least, if the Picasso file, formed on the occasion of the disaster of Annual, had arrived at the 
Cortes, so that these, constituted in supreme Court, dictated the definitive sentence. The "coup" of Primo de Rivera caused 
the project to fail, and with this failure several things were saved for the moment, one of the most important being the 
danger that threatened General Berenguer. 

It was a mistake to entrust the direction of public affairs, at such a critical time for the country, to a person who, apart from 
[128] being under the weight of a very serious military record, was totally lacking in governing experience. 

It was the determination, from the very first moment, of the Government formed, to deviate in the good things from the 
glorious path of the previous stage, without remedying in any way the errors committed by its predecessors. Soon there was a 
tendency to seek the collaboration of the old politicians, to enthrone those who had been the cruelest enemies of Primo de 
Rivera, to pamper SAjnchez Guerra and his henchmen; in a word, to follow a conduct totally contrary to that of the 
Dictatorship, without imitating it in prestige, nor in the success in achieving the development of public interests, not even 
the maintenance of that elevation of tone, partly as a result of the personal prestige of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, and partly 
as a result of the personal prestige of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, and of the personal prestige of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, 
who had been the most cruel enemies of Primo de Rivera. Miguel Primo de Rivera, and in great part a consequence of the 
collaboration of new men, of high mentality and extreme desires to do good for the country. 

The Duke of Alba was appointed Minister of Public Instruction, who went on to occupy the ministerial chair from the 
Presidency of the Board for the Extension of Studies. D. ElAas Tormo, at the time Rector of the University of Madrid, in 
whose post he replaced Bermejo, went to hold the post of President of the Royal Council of Public Instruction, in 
expectation of higher promotion, and the place he left vacant was awarded to Don Blas Cabrera. [129] 

Unquestionably, the "Institution" was in luck. 

One of the first acts of the new minister, aided by the friends of the Council of Public Instruction, was the creation in the 
Doctorate of the Faculty of Law of the new chair of "Higher Studies of Political Science", destined ab initio for Mr. 
Fernando de los RAos, professor of Granada. The Council approved the proposal for the new discipline, with the exception 
of the dissenting vote of a few members. Not only was this controversial reform carried out, but, as further proof of the 
hidden purpose, it was decided that the chair would be announced in turn by transfer. The efforts of Mr. Miguel Vegas and 
myself, within the 4th Section, were useless. The majority won, and the file approved by it passed to the Permanent 
Commission, of which I was a member, for its definitive resolution. In this, despite the confidence that the Bishop of Madrid 
had in people like Dr. Sarabia and Professor Manzanares, the final vote had the same unfortunate success for our cause. The 
chair was created to award it in turn of transfer, with the only three votes against Mr. Bishop, Father Clemente Martinez and 
myself. On that occasion, as the Madrid newspaper El Sol said in a commentary, the reactionaries had been left alone. 
Notorious injustice, of which I protested to the newspaper, stating that, apart from the fact that my personal and ideological 
relationship [130] with the two voting partners was much inferior to that exhibited by some of the voters to the contrary, the 
purpose of putting that chair out to opposition revealed a spirit of liberty broader than that manifested by the advocates of a 
not very gallant privilege for the godson, who wished, notwithstanding his intellectual gifts, dazzling, to remove adversaries 
from the contest, pour si les mouches, as a Spanishized French castizo would have said. The result of the discussion about the 
aforementioned chair was proof of the scarcity of men who were slaves to their convictions. The caste of hypocrites, cowards 
and skillful people has always been very prolific everywhere! 

Having consummated this cacique act, I had the foresight to understand that my days, as Councilor, were numbered. The 
prognosis, in fact, was soon fulfilled. 

Before that, the Minister, surely advised, as was natural, by the President of the Council of Public Instruction, hastened to 
appoint people to the vacant positions that existed. Among those appointed was Dr. MaraA+ A*n, who from the first days 
after taking up his new post, made a special effort to modify the procedure for filling vacant professorships by competitive 
examination. It was evident that he was not fond of exercises in which a considerable amount of knowledge had to be 
retained and tested. [131] Under the pretext that competitive examinations were old-fashioned and incompatible with 
"European civilization", one could guess his desire to make the tests easy for people who were not endowed with the highest 
retentive qualities. No surprises. Possible preparation to shine in each act without great difficulties, yes. I broke a lance in 
favor of our classic methods. I made him see that their defects could be corrected; that the university scourges did not depend 
on the competitive examinations; that in Spain any other procedure was worse (later, in the Republic, it has been seen how 
easily the mediocre who would never have been able to reach a position with the so reproachful system of admission, 
achieved it with the pedantic Regulation that still ruled in recent times, and that the injustices have been greater and of more 
feasible execution with the "new republican ways"). Finally, in the face of his nervous rebuffs, I made him see, with modern 
German bibliography, how impartial writers complained in that great nation about the manner of awarding professorships 
(Liek: Der Arzt und ihre Sendung). 


A new political crisis completed the evolution desired by the primate directors of education. The Duke of Alba left the 
portfolio of Public Instruction, and in his place was appointed D. ElAas Tormo, who brought as Undersecretary Mr. GarcAa 
Morente, very well connected with the university leftist elements. As soon as Tormo became minister, he rushed to dismiss 
certain [132] elements who had collaborated with independent and even right-wing nuances in previous years, such as Mr. 
Miguel Vegas and myself. Some of the voters for the chair that was later awarded to Fernando de los R Aos were not spared 
from the "sweep". Among them, I remember Mr. Manzanares, which shows the little result that sometimes undue 
complacencies have. I was free from intense, though not always pleasant work, and I filled my experience with new teachings 
about life and men; among the latter, with those who, appearing frankly religious in tone, proceed at decisive moments as if 
they were lost demagogues. 

I was at peace in my house, dedicated exclusively to my chair and my clients, when, a few months after leaving the Council, 
I received one night the visit of a committee of Catholic students who came to complain about what had happened to them 
at the University. They said that, having asked the Rector to provide them with a place to hold a peaceful assembly, he had 
opposed it, while granting permission to students belonging to the FUE. They wished, in view of the refusal to their claims, 
also given by Mr. Tormo, to hold an extra-university act of protest, in which they wanted me to take part. My first move 
was to reject the offer, since [133] I did not consider myself, among the professors, to have such an outstanding right-wing 
hue as to take part in the rally they planned to hold at the Teatro AlcAjzar. I asked for a period of time to reflect, however. 
That night I meditated on the lack of courage of those colleagues of mine who did not support such a just demand. I thought 
I saw that a sense of justice should move us in favor of a natural defense; that, precisely because I had an independent spirit, I 
found myself, chivalrously thinking, in the moral imperative of my modest help to young scholars perhaps more distant from 
me ideologically than others -I am not referring, of course, to those of the FUE-; but who, because they were my disciples, 
deserved all my affection and help before such a notorious lack of fairness as that committed by the academic authorities. In 
short, I accepted the assignment and prepared to occupy the tribune of the Alcazar Theater on a forthcoming Sunday. 

My intervention took place, with the enthusiasm of a great mass of attendants. In my speech I pointed out the unfortunate 
course of academic life. I alluded to the constant indiscipline of the students and the very special character of the same. The 
strikes of today," I said, "are nothing like those of my younger days. Then it was the anticipation of vacations, a solemn 
public event, the simple boredom in class attendance, which motivated [134] riots without political overtones or public 
significance. The student's body asked him to "play truant", to go to the Retiro or to Moncloa, to run, to jump, to sunbathe, 
to chat up girls: nothing between two plates; pure youthful joy! But now things had changed. The turbulent movements 
were somber, tenacious, full of contumacy. The purposes had an unsuspected political and social scope. There were "agents 
provocateurs", hidden managers, hidden brains, mature and saturated with dark plans. On the signs of the bulletin boards, at 
the door of the Faculties, words of deep subversive meaning often appeared. The groups "without God" announced in 
printed characters their atheistic inclinations. It seemed absolutely evident that a mysterious plan was forging a major 
upheaval in Spanish life. I even went so far as to express my conviction that the tactics employed were exactly reminiscent of 
those followed by the Russian Communists. I was then translating the first wanderings of the creature engendered by my 
brain, which was undoubtedly lodged in the most intimate bosom of my subconsciousness. With a true prophetic sense I 
launched the genesis of a Judaic-Marxist revolution which, at the time we were talking about (1930), was incubating in 
Spain. 

Many times, later on, I have thought about the reasons why I spoke in that way. Undoubtedly, I had saturated myself with 
[135] "observation" during the previous years, and there, subliminally, I had forged a conception that was not hypothetical, 
but real. This lucubration was nothing other than the future vision of the Spanish tragedy. 

The newspapers covered that meeting extensively, with a marked preference for the right-wing ones. The following day, Mr. 
A@ngel Herrera, director of El Debate, wrote me an attentive letter, in which, after congratulating me warmly for my 
speech, he asked for an appointment to meet with me. I went to see him: he showed absolute conformity with my points of 
view, even with those that I had, in a certain way, as a little heterodox, and concluded by begging me to collaborate in his 
newspaper, at least once a week, with professional topics; for example: those of "Puericulture". 

There is no doubt that the course of life depends on a movement of the soul. In man and woman, sometimes, this impulse of 
the soul is called "slip". It is the one that often produces the most unexpected consequences. Well, today I am expressing it 
with the frankness of my dying resolutions by saying what I feel: I made a slip. 

These surprising and apparently somewhat incongruous manifestations of mine deserve an explanation with several 
comments. 

On the one hand, I must declare that, for somewhat struggling temperaments, the press offers a singular charm. On the other 
hand, the act performed [136] with my participation in the aforementioned rally signified a "definition of conduct." I felt 
bound to a patriotic enterprise and I believed the time had come to participate without hesitation in the coming contest for 
and against Spain. For me there was no choice: my well-tempered patriotism placed me on the side of Spain. With whom? 
With those whom Providence had placed my path. In the ears of many, this conception will sound a bit fatalistic; but it is the 
exact one: a feeling of love for the homeland led me to fight alongside significant people, and in a well-known press organ, in 


favor of the land where I was born. That is why I gave myself unreservedly to friendship, with a truly paradisiacal innocence, 
as Cajal would have said. 

Of course, these statements of mine should not be interpreted as a proof of repentance in my ideological position. My feelings 
and opinions on national problems have been, are and will be, with God's help, constantly and fundamentally rectilinear. 
What I regret, in saying the above, is not the pursuit of a noble and clear path, but the fact that I have not found in the 
journey greater cordiality or equality of affectionate tone at all times, even in those when fortune turned its back on us. This 
conduct has always seemed to me to be very little in conformity with the Christian spirit. 

Continuing my story, I will say that in my [137] collaboration in El Debate - not of very long duration - I stuck to 
developing specialized topics, with which I believe I have made a not entirely lost dissemination among the readers of the 
great right-wing newspaper. 

In times of peace, my divulgation effort would have had a long existence. This was not so, because the perturbation in the 
spirits was accentuated by instants, and in the subsoil of the Spanish earth the tremendous earthquake that soon had to shake 
it was roaring. 


Chapter XIII 

Summary: State of the Monarchy in 1930 and 1931. - Influence of the "Bolshevik" ideas. - Sowing of indiscipline and 
rebellion. The "events of San Carlos". 

The years 1930 and 31 were those of the real debacle of monarchical Spain. The Berenguer Government neither knew nor 
could prevent the collapse of a regime so many times secular, and the fall of the Dictatorship sounded in the ears of the 
revolutionaries as the clear sign of the termination of a past and the beginning of a new era, in which aspirations, intrigues, 
arrivismos, feelings of revenge, infinite hatreds and multiple concupiscences were mixed: all presided over by the goddess of 
Madness. The inversion of values was projected and drawn with clear relief in the perspectives. The only thriving 
organization in this deeply individualistic race, was the producer of a destructive anarchy. 

The intellectuals of the Ateneo and the University, convinced that the State was in the [140] throes of agony, tightened their 
attacks against it, infusing the breath of rebellion everywhere. The famous intervention of $ Ainchez Guerra gave the measure 
of the dissolution of the discipline to which we had arrived. After his attempt in Valencia and all that he had conspired 
against the defunct ruling regime, his psychopathic arrogance, free of all restraint, had no limit to contain it nor brake to stop 
it. Has there ever existed, in a civilized country, a Government as weak as the one that allowed that lamentable harangue at 
the Teatro de la Zarzuela? Has there ever been in Universal History a case of a former President of the Council of Ministers 
expelling, amidst anger and rage, all the oral filth evacuated by Sanchez Guerra against his monarch? 

Tam not a historian; but, certainly, my common sense is reluctant to understand that there could ever have existed in a 
people of European culture such a neglect of authority on the part of the public power. 

However great the responsibility of Alfonso XIII may have been, it was not the person of his former Prime Minister who 
was called upon to intervene in that rough, rude and unbearable catilinear speech. That speech was an appeal to scandal, and 
the consent of the same, the incitement to military indiscipline from the lips of the co-religionist of Mr. Antonio Maura, 
filled all the most insane appetites and [141] played into the hands of the Jewish-Marxists, promoters of the unjustified 
lowering of our peseta, enemies then of the martyred man, a vanished hope in our days: of Calvo Sotelo. 

When the Head of State was publicly insulted without the Ministers reacting; when leading monarchical personalities 
allowed insults and slanders to pass without the slightest sign of protest, how could it be surprising that, in the academic 
centers, Bolshevist professors and students accentuated their offensive and launched themselves into a fierce turbulence, 
incompatible with the right to teach and learn? On a daily basis, San Carlos and the building on Ancha de San Bernardo 
Street were the scene of riots, demonstrations, intolerable shouting, foul language and the placing of red flags; because, at the 
time we are referring to, "red" was already the fashionable color, and no one was thinking of the tricolor ensign, a later, 
foolish and ridiculous figment of the failed Republic. These serious excesses and violence were only counteracted by the 
formidable spirit of the heroic traditionalist school youth. 

Socialism, communism, sovietism, Russia, yes, Russia, were, in 1930, the ideological postulates of the teaching masses. For 
this reason, those of us who have lived and suffered the terrible days of academic life in the era we might call Berenguerian, 
have the right to affirm that the revolution produced was not due to the Republic, [142] simply or falsely advocated by the 
mellifluous AlcalAj Zamora, but to the triumph of an exalted Marxism. 

In the wake of SAjnchez Guerra's speech, the "man of fashion," Dr. MaraAt A*n, said with all publicity this phrase, revealing 
an intimate position, poorly contained: "The Revolution is on the march!" In a newspaper which appeared at that time, 
whose name has faded from my memory, I also read this thought of the same agitator: "To be a republican is to be nothing!" 
And when some of us Spaniards who thought we had not lost our heads, opposed the absurd rebelliousness of the 
inexperienced youth, the restless colleague responded to our patriotic pretensions with phrases like the following: "Well, we 
now add that, indeed, the youth must be indomitable, strong and tenacious. He must be, and if he is not, he would be 
unworthy of his baptismal certificate." Or he said, "Youth is essentially indelicate. When a lad does not hurt someone in his 


way, he is an abnormal youth, either by absence of true youth or by excess of social sensibility, which touches, as Spranger 
says, with the most despicable philistinism." 

These thoughts, disseminated by the Press, served as a doctrinal foundation for the Revolution, actively on the way; they 
gave tone to other analogous manifestations and encouraged, while trying to justify, the outrages of the student plebs, 
framed, except for a minority, in the direction of the tactics of the "fueists." [143] 

The man who thus spoke, has now (February 25, 1937) the unwisdom to manifest, in an interview held with an editor of Le 
Petit Parisien, the following ideas: 

"I have been deceived. I have been mistaken. Except for some modernist Catholics, obstinate in their prejudice in favor of 
the Communists, all the intellectuals of Spain speak like me, think like me, have had to flee like me from Republican Spain 
to save their existence." Pride blinds him; his audacity and thoughtlessness are still unheard of: is it by chance that there were 
no "intellectuals" in Spain who foresaw the catastrophe that was being prepared; is it that in this "all" those who thought 
differently are excluded as despicable waste? Well, what a repentance Dr. MaraA+ An has! He seeks even in the errors that 
caused the red crimes the high position of always. All his comrades who were not of his former ideology are not counted 
because they have no scientific value. Unless the word "intellectual", in the MaraAt A*nesque sense, represents a lousy 
qualifier, in which case, with pleasure and honor, we depart from his classification, and we hold in high esteem the exclusion 
he makes of some modest Spaniards who are more lovers of the Fatherland than of the achievements that the group of the 
"mistaken" can dispense to us. 

No, certainly, there is no sincere amendment in the aforementioned statements. There is only a skillful [144] tactic to make 
the innocent Hispanic mediocrity, assisted and influenced by the disguised and infiltrated Reds, unfortunately, in our national 
territory, react candidly in favor of the repentant. To the lazaretto, to the lazaretto, Dr. MaraAt Avn! that, at least, unless, 
imitating the samurai victims of the great errors, the persecuted - according to him - by the reds decides to practice the 
harakiri, tribute that the noble and heroic Japanese pay to the flooding mistakes of the native soil with a red sea of noble 
blood of good patriots, of defenseless women, of innocent children and young people. For this reason we make our own the 
just words with which he ends the account of the interview mentioned in La Voz de EspaAta (February 25, 1937): "The 
Homeland is too sacred for its future to be gambled with for a tragic disdain." 

This complicated and antinational psychology was the true incubator of the immense misfortunes of the hour we are living. 
It explains the vertical fall of 1931, whose symbolic expression was "the events of San Carlos", in which I had a marked 
intervention, as I will refer immediately. 

The students of the University, particularly those of the School of Medicine, encouraged by the well-known professors, 
conscious instruments, for the most part, of the Revolution, had passed from the period of rioting, shouting, insults, street 
demonstrations and [145] posters, to that of bloody provocations against the public forces. Firearms were constantly going 
into more or less extensive action. Rare was the week in which there was not some unfortunate or at least unpleasant incident 
to lament. The street of Atocha had become a regular battlefield, and the terrace of the old building of San Carlos a 
formidable redoubt from which the school troops, dressed in white, with their faces covered by gauze or handkerchiefs, 
threw projectiles of all kinds against the guards of Public Order. The assault on the upper floors of the Faculty was the daily 
story, and the violation of the iron doors that prevented access, was a work of easy realization, which took place all too often. 
A series of school riots, either in the University or in San Carlos, ending with stones, bricks and gunshots, occurred almost 
without interruption during the months of October, November, February and March of the ill-fated academic year from 
1930 to 1931. The teachings had practically disappeared, as well as the indispensable tranquility in a spiritual environment 
conducive to research and study. Some of these "revolts", or rather, "explosions", increasingly frequent, of a "revolution in 
progress", according to MaraA+A?n's phrase, as expressed in the Zarzuela speech, had been reported in the international 
press, not only in texts, but also [146] in photographs. On the day of the "events of San Carlos" (March 25, 1931), the 
photographic reporter of the French "L'Illustration" made very interesting and absolutely demonstrative proofs of the school 
action against the public forces. In them, students were seen shooting at the Atocha street against the agents, and graphic 
demonstrations of the attack directed from the terrace of San Carlos by individuals dressed in the white blouses of clinical 
work and the "gazoletos" face concealers, masks used to evade responsibility and personal denunciation, were also collected; 
because it was still feared in those days the intervention of the police and the public force, whose authority, although greatly 
diminished by the abandonment in which it was left, depressing its morale, still instilled a certain fear in the enemies of Spain. 
A more violent attack than that of the previous days constituted what in the Press and in History is known by the name of 
the "events of San Carlos". 

In the morning of that day "groups" began to form in the street of Atocha. In the face of their stubborn attitude, the janitors 
closed the doors of the old building, which were only open to professors and boarding students, who had arrived individually 
at the Faculty of Medicine. Undoubtedly, the leaders had decreed the production of a strong, bold and decisive coup, in 
combination with the "masses" of the Casa del Pueblo, strategically placed, [147] on standby, at the Glorieta de Atocha, to 
the rear of the schoolchildren. These elements had as their slogan the invasion of the Faculty, armed with small arms, for the 
most part provided by the Ateneo de Madrid. 


In these circumstances, the closing of the main gate of Atocha Street constituted an obstacle to the purpose. This difficulty 
was overcome by a certain professor, who, upon arriving at the Faculty, ordered the doorman, surprised and obedient to his 
instructions, to facilitate the entry of those who followed him. In this way, insurgents of all kinds penetrated into the 
building of the Faculty of Medicine: students and workers, mixed and ready to carry out their revolutionary work. 

Soon after their entrance, San Carlos was a fortress from which, without any scruple, shots were fired at any law 
enforcement officer who appeared on the main road or in the neighboring streets. There were wounded, some of them of 
great importance, and as the scuffle acquired real gravity, the General Directorate of Security was telephoned. General Mola, 
illustrious leader of our national epic, after taking the indispensable permission of the Minister of the Interior, ordered the 
offensive reaction of the force (guards of Public Order and Civil Guard), adjusting, naturally, to the mandates and 
prescriptions of the Superiority, unfortunately insufficient. 

The illustrious General Mola, in his interesting [148] "Memoirs", has left a vivid memory, an invaluable document for the 
History of Spain, of his actions and of the various incidents and motives that determined the conduct he followed and for 
which he is in no way irresponsible. A civil guard treacherously killed in the Posada de San Blas, by a treacherous shot fired at 
him by a doctor from San Carlos, later a university professor, came to complete the daring of the attackers. When the 
General, in view of this and other bloody effects of the fight, asked for permission to occupy San Carlos, apprehend the 
aggressors and make the proper punishment, he found it impossible to do so, following the imperative mandate of his chief, 
who ordered the opening of the doors and the free exit of the criminal aggressors. It is true that, from the street, the guards 
fired numerous shots; but this justified response was not, in my opinion, an adequate reprisal, since the bullets, in their blind 
trajectory, could kill the perpetrators of the conflict as well as the defenseless patients, some of them children, like those in 
my clinic, who were in the most terrible danger for several hours. 

When I saw "de visu" the following day the reality of the destruction, when I realized exactly what had happened, I could 
not contain my natural indignation. This led me to write a few pages, sent to "El Debate" and published in this newspaper on 
March 27, 1931, in which, with the [149] title "La Puericultura de la RevoluciA’n", I gave free rein to my holy anger, 
expression of a lively protest against the acts and machinations of those bad Spaniards, mostly professors, who held the fire of 
a stubborn rebellion without respect to ideologies, nor to the sacredness of the university premises, nor to the right to teach 
and learn. 

These pages, interpreted in their title in two ways: one, "the children of the revolution"; the other, the exact one of my 
purpose: "the general theme of my articles in El Debate", were so extraordinarily well received by the national public that, 
within a few hours of the newspaper's publication, my house was flooded with letters and cards of support; indisputable proof 
that I had touched the vibrating chord of the authentic and genuine Spanish soul, ready to react against so much injustice. 

I do not think it inopportune to reproduce that article, although I do not intend to do otherwise than to leave in this book a 
document, modest because it is mine, but perhaps interesting for the study of the Spanish tragedy. 

Here it is: 

"The Puericulture of the Revolution. 

"All the Press has recorded the impressive story: in the ward for children attacked by infectious diseases, in my charge at the 
Faculty of [150] Medicine, more than ten impacts have managed to demonstrate the risk that the sick children have run 
during the fateful day of March 25. In an old, unhygienic building, unsuitable for housing the sick or for good teaching, a 
traditional remnant of generous sentiments has placed, since its foundation, the Children's Clinic in a few outdoor rooms, in 
search of sunshine and street light, always preferable to the gloom of the inner rooms of the Hospital, where, upon entering, 
one only notices melancholy, since many of those inhuman caves seem to promise to the patient who occupies them, rather 
than the joyful hope of healing, the resigned need to submit to a near, fatal and irremediable fate: so sad and overwhelming is 
the atmosphere of those inner wards! Our sick, deprived in the archaic mansion of San Carlos, of gardens, galleries, sunny 
roofs - roofs that, apparently, were reserved for spectacles of atrocious barbarism and violent death -, at least they had in the 
forced inaction of the disease, that constrains to remain in bed, or of the convalescence deprived of a walk in the open air or 
places of expansion, the modest benefit of a ray of sunshine, penetrating through the wide windows of the street of Atocha. It 
was not, certainly, that ray of sunshine that flooded Diogenes with pleasure; but, at least, it represented a consolation. 

And in these circumstances, the revolutionaries [151] inside and outside, those who know where a Hospital ClAnico is with 
400 or 500 sick people who go to seek, with probabilities or without hope, the cure for their ailments; those who know that 
there are children in that department, who, as children and as sick people, ask us for double affection, double pity, have no 
inconvenience in turning the building into a fortress of their unbridled passions, and the roofs of the Faculty or the Hospital, 
into places of mortal provocation of the public force. They cannot even use the extenuating circumstance of surprise, since 
there have already been, unfortunately, several years of revolt, during which the agents of the authority have been forced to 
violently repel the aggressions that started from the San Carlos building with gunshots. 

I, in the name of these sick children, whose cure is entrusted to me by their mothers, often unfortunate because of their 
poverty, which prevents them from taking care of their child at home, because of the sometimes fatal illness that makes their 
spirits anxious, probably deprived of the comfort of taking the last sigh of the beloved child, protest before the Spanish 


Society, first of all, against the procedures of the Spanish revolutionaries, who do not respect as something sacred neither a 
hospital full of sick people nor a children's clinic; I protest against all those in authority, academic or non-academic, who 
directly or indirectly encourage the infamous conduct, without adopting those [151] energetic measures of prevention or 
condemnation that would put an end to the fights inside our Faculty of Medicine and the rest of the university buildings; I 
protest against that poor military strategy that fires blindly and with an angry hand{3} on a building full of sick people, of 
operating rooms, of instruments and valuable objects, of pipes carrying deadly gas, without taking the trouble to occupy and 
evict it, under the pretext of a university jurisdiction "that does not exist", and that if it is customarily mentioned, it is always 
to defend indiscipline and all the worst of our decadent and unbearable university life; and I protest, finally, as a professor, as 
a doctor and as a citizen, before the same students, future doctors of tomorrow, who, in provoking a riot as serious as the last 
one, have not felt a pious sorrow when remembering that there are children in San Carlos who can fall mortally wounded by 
a bullet. 

Is this the puericulture of the revolutionaries? 

Enrique SuAter 

March 27, 1931." 

The transcribed protest provoked enormous displeasure among the directors of the subversion. The revolutionary plan was 
undoubtedly disgraced in its procedures and uncovered in its origins. [153] Naturally, the formidable Jewish and Marxist 
organization could not be satisfied with silence. Thus it revolted against the article writer, as I will tell later on. 


{3} By a slip of the tongue, the newspaper read: "a mansalva". 


Chapter XIV 

Summary: Consequences of an article. - The Cloister of the Faculty of Medicine and the College of Physicians of Madrid. - 
Tribute at the Hotel Nacional. - The fateful April 12 and 14, 1931. - The political and social "chaos". - Anxious night. - 
Fires in the churches. - The destruction of the artistic wealth begins. - Republican revenge. - Behavior of some "friends". 
My article aroused -this was evident- a lively emotion among the sensible Spaniards, and at the same time it produced a 
choleric protest in the revolutionaries. An offensive was unleashed in the press against its author and against Dr. Enriquez de 
Salamanca, my classmate, who, a few days later, had publicly joined my protest in the same newspaper where "La 
Puericultura de la RevoluciA*n" was published. All the leftist newspapers indulged in a competition in lavishing insulting 
epithets on us. They did not stop at the threshold of political or national facts, but invaded the spheres of professional, moral 
and academic personality. 

One [156] letter, truly foul, addressed to my colleague in pains and fatigues by Dr. Bastos, stood out as a model of 
ageressions. The word "caveman", dedicated to me for the first time - it has since been profusely lavished on all honorable 
Spaniards - was undoubtedly successful. Insults, insults, libels, defamations and threats constituted a printed whole whose 
preservation in the collections of the aforementioned press will always be a model of procarious and "coprological" 
anthologies. 

These written attacks were certainly not enough: more was needed, and this "more" was translated into two significant 
agreements: the first was the Faculty Meeting held a few days after the appearance of my article, where JosA© S$ Ajnchez 
Covisa, a true altar boy, rather than brother-in-law, of TeA?filo Bernardo, brought, by mandate of the faculty, his voice to 
address us, and the great meeting of the College of Physicians convened at the Teatro de la Princesa -as if it were a matter of 
scandalous practice of the profession! - at the initiative of MaraAtAvn, &c., &c., where the skillful doctor threw the stone 
and hid his hand, leaving to his colleagues SAjnchez Covisa and SanchAs BanA’s the mission of judging us, to end up 
requesting a vote against, which did not suit their wishes, since the turnout was scarce for the large number of registered 
members, and the majority obtained in the vote was meager -very meager- for their purposes. 

With a clear conscience and the serenity of [157] a man who defends a just cause, I attended, from the outside, this last event. 
I was not personally absent from the meeting of the Medical Senate. In it I responded dutifully to the attacks and highlighted 
the criminal conduct of the revolutionaries. 

In the midst of these two acts - Faculty and College of Physicians - enthusiastic patriots of all social classes, following a 
motion of "El Debate", against which I had written to express my disagreement, insisted on paying homage to Salamanca and 
myself at the Hotel Nacional. This took place in the last days of the monarchic regime -at that time absolutely undermined-, 
with an impressive attendance, in which significant men were seen, such as Pradera, Goicoechea, Maeztu, Gimeno, Luca de 
Tena and many others. 

With true contrariety as far as I was concerned, I attended the event, driven by the advice of Herrera, who, in order to 
convince me, invoked the need to fight against the destroyers of the Homeland. In the final speech, at my expense, I spoke 
"ex abundantia cordis", I exposed the genesis of the revolutionary intellectual movement, without forgetting the 
intervention of Freemasonry. I dedicated to the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza clarifying and denouncing paragraphs of 
its evil influence; I extensively highlighted the damage its men had done to the national cause; I said that the intended 


Republic must perforce fail, because in [158] Spain there were no Republicans properly so called, or, at least, in sufficient 
quality and number to think of a probable satisfactory success of the same, but outdated and discarded politicians of the 
Monarchy, full of anger against the Head of State for his non-intervention during the last years in the government of the 
country, from which they did not know how to separate themselves. I alluded to the meringue rhetoric of Mr. Niceto 
AlcalA; Zamora, and pointed out the distrust we should all have towards the superficial and flowery orators suffered by our 
Homeland. I concluded by formulating a classification, later used with great frequency -although without generally citing 
the author who made it- of people "into decent and non-decent". That this separation was the most interesting thing for the 
country. The essential thing, I said, was that people should act with positive morality and decorum. Many more things I said 
then, which could be read in the newspapers the day after the day of our homage. Unfortunately, that impressive 
demonstration at the Hotel Nacional, ending with the chords of the Royal March, was powerless to contain the fall of the 
Regime that was sinking and was only a heroic and honorable epitaph to the death of a system that had acquired so many 
titles of glory in the splendorous, and sometimes sad, past of our History! 

Who would have believed that night, of cordial patriotism and enthusiastic adherence to the Monarchy, that a few days later 
a few municipal elections [159] (April 12, 1931) would put an end to the Throne, and that its disappearance would be 
followed by so many calamities, vexations, sufferings, deaths, "ruins, devastations and fierce evils", as our poet said. 
However, the desolating reality became present: April 12 was the precursor of the terrible 14th day of the fateful month in 
which the new era of a Republic dissolving the Homeland, so incompatible with its welfare, as shown by the existence of a 
Constitution voted and dead forever, began. 

All this political chaos coincided with the formation of the last disastrous government of Admiral Aznar, the famous 
President who entertained himself the night before the national catastrophe by reading Rocambole! as a symbol of the most 
absolute unconsciousness. Of course, that Government was nothing more than the last glow of a torch whose flame was 
being extinguished in the hands of incompetent advisors, against whom the efforts of La Cierva and Bugallal proved 
impotent. 

Then the "intellectuals" were able to witness the triumph of their betrayals and celebrate their own work. As if there had 
been a previous agreement to testify the origin and the titles of the Revolution, all the last minute deliberations, the "ukases" 
to the Monarch and that indication of his departure "before sunset", took place in the house of Dr. MaraAt Avn, serving as an 
intermediary between the two men. MaraA+A%n, the Count of Romanones serving as intermediary between [159] the Palace 
and Serrano Street, and the FUE, associated with the Marxists, flooding the streets of Madrid with its jubilant and already 
threatening demonstrations. The homeland of the Altar and the Throne, supplanted by anarchic socialism, united with 
schoolchildren, teachers and doctors! Quite a poem! 

An agonizing night was that of April 14 at the Royal Palace! The mobs, unleashed and hardly contained, threatened with the 
destruction of the lives of a few innocent and, in a certain way, defenseless beings. How many disloyalties and how many 
cowardices were revealed in those interminable hours of the permanence in the Palace of its egregious dwellers! 

How well you avenged yourselves, ex-monarchist politicians, for all the offenses you claimed to have received, internal 
motors of your implacable work full of cruelty for ladies and adolescents! It is not the adversary who speaks at this moment, 
it is the gentleman who reproaches you for the tortures you produced on innocent beings! 

While the suffering was nesting in the royal chambers, the young, mature, profiteering Miguel Maura seized the chair of the 
Ministry of the Interior -the ambitious dream of all his political actions-, casting on the record of his illustrious father the 
stain of an anti-Spanish collaboration in the nefarious work of the Masons and the Marxists, culminating a few weeks later in 
the burning of the churches in the [161] first destruction of the artistic riches, glories that should have been unfading glories 
of the Nation, and in the abandonment of any intervention worthy of his surname. 

As far as I myself was concerned, the new Republic rewarded my selflessly patriotic work with the following two decisions: 
the first was the suspension of my professorship, unofficially decreed by the Dean of the Faculty of Medicine, Sebasti An 
RecasA@ns, followed by the warning issued by Marcelino Domingo, Minister of Public Instruction, of the formation of a 
file, with definitive dismissal, for my behavior at the end of the last Regime. The second was the "ukase" decreed by the sadly 
famous "Licenciado Pascua", today ambassador in Russia of red Spain, depriving me of the direction of the National School 
of Puericulture, founded by me, in which I had worked with firm effort for five years for the benefit of our children, and 
whose solidity must have been so great that the newcomers did not dare to suppress the institution that I had created. And 
even though it is annoying for me to deal so much with my own person - if I do so, it is because the facts related to me, 
described here, constitute data for history - I can only state that the dismissal signed by the aforementioned "Ambassador" on 
behalf of the Minister of the Interior (Maura) was influenced, as much or more than political hatred, by the "calabazas" [162] 
received on the occasion of a medical examination, where he demonstrated his inadequacy before a tribunal of which I was a 
member. This motive, publicly confessed by the subject in question, signatory of my dismissal, was manifested in private, to 
the point of being no secret to anyone who knew the cause of his antipathy. 

At that time the pressure of the triumphant revolutionaries on the Spaniards of good stock was formidable: the hour of their 
revenge had sounded, and, to satisfy it, they spared neither occasion nor refinement. 


In the month of May, as is well known, the church fires began, and with them the riots in a great number of Spanish cities. 
Our artistic treasure suffered very serious damages in the first quarter of the republican life. In Malaga, especially, the 
outrages reached an inconceivable degree. A connoisseur of the architectonic and artistic jewels of this last capital, valued -as 
far as it was possible to justify- the losses caused by the flames in more than one hundred million pesetas. The famous Christ 
of Mena disappeared in the maelstrom of 1931. The same thing happened in Murcia, Madrid and other towns and capitals. 
The Jesuit residence on Calle de la Flor, reduced to ashes, saw a magnificent library consumed by fire. This revolutionary 
conduct gave the measure of the intelligence and the feelings of those in command -communists, [163] anarchists, Marxists 
in general-. At the same time, it revealed the intentions and the spirit of the rulers. The Minister of the Interior ended forever 
his already dwindling prestige, and demonstrated with his tolerance for looting and fires the sincerity of his reconstructive 
purposes and the goodness of the preaching prior to the new political situation. 

In the meantime, we modest men who, without calling ourselves "intellectuals", had spent our lives among books and 
teaching, were continually receiving anonymous threats and humiliations, without finding on our side either the satisfaction 
of effective help from the elements in union with whom we had fought, or even the Christian charity of fulfilling the work 
of mercy of "consoling the sad". With soft words, written in a letter, my collaboration in the press was dispensed with, and 
when many expected that because of my determined campaign they would wish to take me as a banner to a prominent 
position in an important candidacy for the elections that were approaching in the future Constituent Assembly, I was 
offered, "to look good", at the last minute, without economic help and without personal encouragement, a place on the list 
of candidates for Albacete. 

It is also true that I would have always rejected, as I did publicly, the acceptance of a position such as that of deputy to the 
Cortes. I had not fought to pursue a political career. [164] My previous interventions had been made only as a Spaniard and 
in defense of my country; but what I thought and felt could not excuse the abandonment in which I was left and the 
forgetfulness of my loyal collaboration in the defense of the eternal national values. 

It was a teaching that I received, not surprising, perhaps even expected; but not for this last reason devoid of ethical interest 
or lacking in content of experience for the future. Not for my personal significance, but as an edifying example of the human 
condition, I am writing here these judgments, which were never, nor are they now, expressions of bitterness or spite; but 
rather historical elements of knowledge about the behavior of certain men of the extreme right who have wanted so much to 
influence our national destinies. 

The Quixote that I carried in me, remained as the hidalgo manchego: alone and asendereado, not only by the yang Aveses, 
but by the eventual friends. 

It was the natural end of my intentions and determinations of having gone out in search of adventure. But these 
consequences did not influence then nor later in the least to weaken the love for my "Dulcinea", represented by the patriotic 
ideal, which I have always carried in my heart. 


Chapter XV 

Summary: Deductions from the preceding pages. - The coming Spanish Renaissance must be more than a promise. 

In the preceding chapters I have intended to make a personal contribution to the knowledge of the intervention of men who 
should have lived more sensibly and neatly from their brain work, in the genesis of the Spanish tragedy. 

It will seem logical that, after what I have said above, I will consider my work finished, since the reality of the immense 
catastrophe suffered by Spain, victim of the concupiscence and machinations of national and international sectarians, is as 
clear as the sunlight. But the way of concluding this book may be, in a certain way, cold and incomplete: cold, because what 
happened after the causal activity deserves some comments; and incomplete, because the account of my personal experiences 
calls for the deduction of some conclusions that may help the readers in their own critical judgments. That is why I am 
extending the [166] writing of these pages by writing the last chapter of the present work. 

As ina thrilling film of dangerous adventures and horrendous crimes, the events of the five long years of the Second 
Republic, which we can well describe as eternal, gloomy and somber, parade before my eyes. This Republic of "blood, mud 
and tears"; of parliamentary rudeness, provocative and provocative, models of lousy education, and of untold immoralities. In 
the endless "footage" of this horrifying "film" all the deadly sins have appeared with cynical nudity, and the "commandments 
of God's law" have been conspicuous by their absolute absence. The famous liberty so decanted by the demagogues, 
hypocritical, unconscious or ignorant admirers of the French Revolution, has not appeared at any time in the public life of 
these horrendous, truly demonic men. Sadists and vesicans together with professionals of theft, swindling, armed robbery and 
murder with malice aforethought, have occupied portfolios of Ministers, Undersecretaries, Councils, General Directorates 
and all kinds of important positions. The term "enchufismo" has acquired a place in its own right, with a rich content of 
substance, in the Dictionary of Language, and if among the representatives of the genuine Republican parties that have 
governed there were honorable and well-meaning people, these have been so few in number that never [167] with more 
reason has it been said that the "exceptions confirmed the rule". Within this shameful picture we have contemplated in the 
wild landscape "wild boars" and "ungulates" running through what was once the Congress of Deputies, in search of 


propitiatory victims of their fangs and their soliped blows, and at the end of five years of chaos and anarchy the most abject 
crime of State that Universal History records has taken place. Neronian monsters, directors of sects and their executors, have 
assassinated the greatest hope of the Homeland: Calvo Sotelo, the martyred Spaniard, the representative man in whom we, 
the good citizens, trusted to save this beloved land. Galarza, Casares Quiroga: here are his most symbolic executioners! 
Behind them are the Masons, the Socialists, the Communists, the AzaAtistas, the Anarchists: all the Jewish leaders of the 
black Marxism whose mother is Russia and whose motto is the destruction of European civilization. Spain has been and is the 
theater of an epic, cyclopean combat, action of titans against apocalyptic monsters. The programs set forth in the "Protocols 
of the Elders of Zion" have begun to be fulfilled, and although documented bibliographers affirm that the said "Protocols" 
are apocryphal, reality obliges us to recognize that the inventor of such falsehoods has had the rare privilege of being right in 
the prophecy he has launched. 

Our country, as has so often happened [168] during the course of its history, has had the unfortunate destiny of being the 
martyr nation, and at the same time the promoter of a new crusade against the enemies of the Christian world. 

And in this immense catastrophe, whose magnitude goes beyond the limits of an Edgardo Poe-like imagination, driven mad 
by the most "tremens" of delusions, what has been the position and the responsibility of our intellectuals? Those who call 
themselves "authentic" have acted as unleashers of misfortune, almost always in collusion with the secret Masonic sects. The 
"institutionists" have created what we could call "organs of revolutionary work" and have sought to corrupt with their gifts 
the still naive consciences of Spanish youth and adolescence. The interest, sown among the official administrators of the 
public education, frequently deprived of the indispensable economic means for the support of a satisfied home, has produced 
lamentable defections in the service of the country, coming to swell with them the list of the adepts to the cause of anarchy. 
Independent men, with ample material means to develop their existence, deserting the legitimate national interest, have 
occupied the positions of maximum responsibility in the production of the bloody devastating wave of our race and our soil. 
Finally, the Spanish right wing, which in the elections of 1933 [169] obtained a great triumph, fell, for circumstances and 
reasons which it would be inappropriate to analyze, into a mistaken policy, due to the absence of a sense of reality and the 
admission of a tactic incompatible with the ethical content of the social classes which should have been represented by them. 
Some of its inspirers will have been able to see in this immense hecatomb that the evangelical mission that was entrusted to 
them from many centuries before, had been so badly fulfilled as it is demonstrated by the loss of direction of the working 
masses, prey of the rapacity and the cunning of the Jews, forced consequence of the abandonment of those who should have 
helped them materially and morally. In these circumstances, how can the failure of the servants of the doctrine of Christ be 
surprising? 

It is the present time to meditate on our faults and to amend our errors. 

Filled with charity and tolerance for those below, it is necessary to rectify our works and directions of the past years, 
diminishing the love of self-interest and increasing that which should be felt towards the humble. The children of the 
workers must be given Christian education, housing, food, in the same schools and in the same classes where those who are 
better off are educated: not separately, but united to them is how they should live, learn and be fed. A new transcription of 
the old doctrine of Jesus urgently needs to be put into practice, with an extension and [170] intensity adequate to remedy 
social misfortunes. To this it will be necessary to add: assistance to needy families, channeling within an iron discipline the life 
of the home, modest, but comfortable, simple, but hygienic. Without destroying capitalism with anarchic systems, it will be 
necessary to direct it, to limit it in its excessive liberties and to channel it in the most convenient way. These and many other 
things must be carried out in the new Spain. An enormous work, undoubtedly, that will only succeed with a man capable of 
carrying it out. 

All the unshakable faith of the true Spaniards is fixed, at the present time, on the Generalissimo, on Franco. He is carrying 
out at this moment the salvation, not only of our Homeland, but of the civilized world. We men who, fortunately, have faith 
in Providence, we turn to Him to ask Him to instill in our first leader the will of stainless steel that is indispensable for him to 
win this colossal struggle, truly of giants; to give him the necessary wisdom to know how to choose and trust in pure, 
energetic, sensible men, passionate for the Homeland, with whose indispensable help he can save the Nation from the dangers 
that surround it. I am firmly convinced that the regeneration of Spain will only be achieved the day that a selection of the 
best -which does not mean the most "intellectual"- is carried out in a decisive way. A handful of [171] well-chosen men, 
unreservedly united, will undoubtedly be able to bring about the happiness of the country. 

Spain absolutely needs these men and their efforts. Their work has to be carried out impregnated with an ideal: that of 
achieving a just and moral life, aimed at the strength of the race. To this end, it is necessary to flee from all kinds of 
intolerance and sectarianism, inspired only by equity and the benefit of all citizens. The deepest racial qualities must be 
esteemed, directed, without pretending to dissolve them. Many modernisms, such as corporatism, syndicalism, &c., &c., &c., 
should be carefully studied before making a light implantation impregnated with foreign doctrines, which may go well in 
Germany or Italy, and badly in our blessed land. The men appointed by God to govern our destinies must be, above all, 
"Spaniards", not pedantic xenophiles nor execrators of foreign culture: prudent and endowed with a large dose of good sense. 
For this ideal program to be fulfilled, it is necessary to practice a thorough extirpation of our enemies, of those intellectuals, 


in the front line, producers of the catastrophe. Because they are more intelligent and more educated, they are the most 
responsible. They are also the most dangerous, because they maintain, and will probably maintain until the end of their days, 
their concomitances with the sects, from which they cannot dissociate themselves because their lives depend on it. [172] 
They will hypocritically try to feign repentance; but in essence they will remain in their old positions, because the Judaic- 
Marxist system does not usually release the brains suitable for its purposes that it has caught in its nets. When the 
"intellectuals" so often mentioned in these pages manifest themselves, surprised and repentant of the dreadful and disgusting 
crimes that they themselves with their noxious propagandas unleashed, they should be answered with these words, translated 
from "Il Popolo d'Italia": 

"Those who steal, burn and murder are your disciples, those who preached your ideas and applied your gospel. But what did 
you do to stop the chariot that was plunging down the red gorge?" 

Burgos, February 28, 1937To the Reader 

Spain is suffering the most horrendous catastrophe in its history. Rivers of blood run through all parts of the Peninsula, 
flowing in such an immense volume that they would be enough to form a real sea. How many cubic meters will the red 
liquor spilled from the wounded vessels of our brothers amount to? The simple hypothesis of a concrete valuation is 
frightening. 

There are in this lost blood very different origins: in some cases -the fewer- it comes from conscious criminals, authors of the 
hecatombs we suffer; in others, from vile brutes, with instincts worse than those of wild beasts; in many, from noble Spanish 
breasts -military and militia-, generous young men, full of abnegation and heroism so immense, that their wounds elevate 
them to the height of the demigods of the Hellenic legends. There is blood, too, of many martyrs, villainously sacrificed for 
their love and loyalty to the Homeland, to Religion, to the mere decency of an honest life. We do not want to forget either 
the [6] liquid lost by many of our enemies, victims of the poison inoculated in their spirit, incomprehensive of the truth, by 
the crafty leaders who lead them, like lambs, to the lines of fire. And all this dreadful mortality, is it to remain without just 
punishment? Our spirit rebels against a possible impunity of the merciless causers of our tragedy. It is not possible that 
Providence and men should leave unpunished so many murders, rapes, cruelties, plundering and destruction of artistic wealth 
and of the means of labor. It is necessary, with the holiest of violence, to swear before our beloved dead the execution of the 
deserved sanctions. Who are the most responsible for so many pains and so many misfortunes? For us there is no doubt: the 
main responsible for this unfinished series of horrifying dramas are those who, for years, have pedantically called themselves 
"intellectuals". These, the domestic and foreign intellectuals and pseudo-intellectuals, are the ones who, tenaciously and 
contumaciously, year after year, have prepared a campaign of corruption of the purest ethical values, to conclude in the 
apocalyptic outcome we are witnessing, as the black epilogue of an infernal unpatriotic work which, as such, intended to 
uproot from the Spanish soul the faith of Christ and the love for our legitimate national glories. I wish, with these pages, to 
draw back a part of the veil that conceals the tragic authors who have led us [7] to the chaos in which a large part of Spain 
lives: I seek to point the finger at them, revealing with full courage, harshly, without euphemisms or attenuation, their 
murky activities and the plans they made use of. As a teacher who lived with them in educational centers, I have learned 
about their psychology and discovered many knots in the plot with which they enveloped Spanish society. 

Hopefully these pages will serve as a lesson for the future; may they allow us to affirm the absolute necessity in which we are, 
if we want to live with honor, to eliminate the guilty ones from our homeland. These are not times of benevolence, but of 
radical and energetic defensive measures. 

Destroyed by the Reds the personal documentation that I had accumulated on the subject of which I am writing, I have had 
to entrust to my memory the relation of the fundamental facts. This obliges me not to always follow a rigorous chronological 
sequence. But what does this matter? 

The essential thing is that the Spanish soul, vibrant with indignation and courage, also knows how to gather in memory the 
execrable figures of the agents of our damage, so that they will not be forgotten when the time comes for a justice as 
implacable as the damage they have caused us. 


To my fraternal friend Teobaldo Busto 

From the place where your pure soul dwells, enveloped by the immaterial light of senses infinitely more perfect than those of 
earthly life, you will contemplate this Spanish tragedy with the serene indignation of the just. I would never have thought of 
addressing you invoking your incomparable spirit with so terrible a motive; but the events, perhaps unequaled in Universal 
History, which are taking place in Spain, impel me to seek communication with you, even when you have left this material 
life to lodge in the Kingdom of eternal Truth, where the elect of God are; for this poor human intelligence cannot remain 
without telepathic communication with the inhabitants of the unknown region whose existence we believing mortals affirm. 
It is in that unknown country, subject to perpetual silence to earthly man, that your pure soul exists. To her I address myself, 
because only you, among the friends who have crossed my path until today in my life, can fully understand me, and estimate, 
by the profound knowledge [10] you had of me, the scope and significance of what I intend to tell you about our beloved 
homeland, worthy of better fortune in the present. I aspire by this book dedicated to you, to express as many memories as I 


have about people and facts related to our present misfortune. Naturally, with this contribution I do not intend to describe, 
even if I limit myself to its origins, the complete history of this immense conflagration. I have to limit myself to contribute 
with the part of my personal experience to the knowledge of a chapter of it; to bring, perhaps, the emotion of what has been 
lived to the readers, with the hope that the vibration of the ideas I have expressed in these pages will contribute to the 
formation of thoughts and feelings among the Spaniards. Here it is appropriate to recall the immortal invocation of our great 
poet of the War of Independence: 

"Do not disdain my voice, 

lethal henbane lent to my temples, 

and in your sublime horror 

soaked the fiery fantasy, 

gives to my brush fateful colors 

with which the tremendous day 

traces to the glow of avenging fire, 

and scandal and terror of the world." 


Chapter I 

Summary: Origins of the present catastrophe. - Free Institution of Education. - Its founders and most prominent proselytes. - 
Decline of the principle of authority. - Inactivity of the members of the Catholic Church. 

The origins of the catastrophe we are experiencing are very remote and complex. We would perhaps lose ourselves in several 
centuries if we were to dive into the distant causes of this misfortune. I do not pretend to go that far; 1 am not even prepared 
in historical knowledge to deduce the old principles of this process. Appealing to medical language, I will say that I must 
separate the "predisposing causes" and the "constitutional factors" (although it is true that I do not intend to completely 
divest myself of such elements of judgment), in order to deal with the "determinant and occasional etiology", for the time 
being the one of most practical interest. 

The InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza, in the course of a half-century of work, has been creating a legion of followers, 
among whom are the main revolutionary agents. The love of [12] accuracy obliges me to say that Don Francisco Giner de los 
RAos was a sincere spirit, of proselytizing inclination, endowed with suggestive gifts, appropriate for the conversion to his 
cause of the young students, on whom he exercised a decisive influence. People worthy of full credit have described "Don 
Francisco" to me as an edifying personality in the moral order, of intense attraction in his social relations. Undoubtedly, the 
work of D. Francisco Giner could not have been carried out without an extraordinary psychic force. This explains the stamp 
imprinted on the character of those who were his disciples. It is also probable that logical, respectable purposes, induced him 
to a work of high level recruitment, which, unfortunately, fell, after his death, in the most regrettable aberrations. Whatever 
judgment we may make on the work of Don Francisco Giner, even in this period of contrary and natural passion for the 
results of his activities, it would be a breach of my conscience if I were to attack the profound personality of the founder of 
that lay Order which is called the "Institution" in common parlance. Unfortunately, the results of his work were fatal for 
Spain, and this for two reasons: first, because by uprooting from the soul of the child the belief in God, he destroyed the 
principle of all morality, in the practical life of many of those who later followed the Institutionist teachings; second, because 
he founded a sect [13] which, simply by being so, has immensely harmed the country. The Institution - as all selfish human 
groups - later acted with personal and hypocritical interest, disguising under the label of high and diverse ideals, essentially 
cultural, a protectionism to the affiliates of an essentially Masonic character, with absolute forgetfulness of the worth of the 
adversaries. It was part of the procedure to cover with appearances of impartiality the real "prey" purposes, and thus, from 
time to time, it attached to its works, always in extraordinary minority, some rare representative of the Church or of the 
rightism. Sometimes these rightist elements were conquered beforehand; sometimes not; but, in these isolated cases, the 
perfect vigilance and the control of the organization and command made them harmless persons, and, in any case, their action 
freed, before unknowing eyes, the Grouping thus constituted from the qualification, harmful to it, revealing its proselytizing 
purposes, of obvious material and moral scope. 

The "Institution", in the last years of the life of Giner de los RAos, was losing its pure, philosophical, somewhat abstract, 
perhaps sincere character - I am willing to concede this when it is demonstrated to me, without, for my part, daring outright 
to affirm it -, to become a fighting company, clearly combative, ready to achieve the specific purposes for which it had been 
created. I think, [14] in justice, that neither D. Francisco Giner, nor his lieutenant CossAo, would have achieved by 
themselves the destructive success, quickly achieved, with an action of greater explosive force than trilite or melinite, if they 
had not added to their merely ideological aptitudes the extraordinary qualities, frankly active, of the man who, according to 
my firm conviction, has been one of the most terribly disastrous that Spain has seen the birth of. 

As this is not the time for concealment, nor for the veiling of names or concepts, here I am writing the name of this 
collaborator of the founders of the "InstituciA*n Libre": JosA© Castillejo Duarte, professor of Roman Law at the Central 
University. It would be wrong and contrary to the truth to deny a great intelligence to this person; intelligence aimed at the 


moral and material damage of our race and our country. Cajal often said of him that "he was very clever", because, in his 
frequent dealings during the times when our great Spaniard was President of the Junta de AmpliaciA’n de Estudios, in which 
Castillejo acted as secretary, he had repeated and frequent occasions to meet him. Castillejo is a symbol of the astuteness that 
lost men, and I make this statement because I have been able to know him in the times of coexistence that I had with him, on 
the occasion of having served together in three Spanish Universities. 

Just as the doctrines of Karl Marx had [15] to wait many years to find in Lenin the right man to put them into practice, in 
the same way the pedagogical ideals of Giner found, although infinitely sooner -they were of more limited action- in 
Castillejo the agent that would give them reality. And what a disastrous reality for us! The tactical plan began, in this last 
character, with a perfect preparation of languages. His impeccable polyglotism, implanted in an actor who knew how to take 
the representative type of German or English, according to times and circumstances, translated an insinuating and suggestive 
superiority over the listeners and catechumens. From his lips, in private conversation - because in lectures and books, acting, 
if it has ever existed, has, in my opinion, much less value - have come all the arguments, sophisms and suggestions capable of 
surprising and dominating the interlocutors. This representation, although, as I have just stated, was based on foreign themes, 
variable according to times and conveniences, had at its core a cunning, gentle manner, typical of some theocracies; because it 
must be noted that in the struggle against religious beliefs and the priests who interpret them, the men of the Institution, the 
founders and their favorite disciples, have always adopted the maxim of "similia similibus", to the point that the way of 
speaking, of walking, the greeting and the intimate psychology of the conversation give much resemblance to the typical 
men [16] of the Institution with the manners of some religious Orders. 

If memory serves me correctly, Castillejo was not, at least in his childhood and adolescence, a student of the Institution. His 
previous formation, however, greatly facilitated his adaptation to the customs of the masters and pontiffs of the Institution. 
That the man now studied dedicated his activity to the new ideas as an agent of the new ideas, to the detriment of his 
university teaching work, is proven by the small number of his lectures in Seville and Valladolid, to which I am a witness. 
His activity as a professor in both schools can be translated into the following formula: 1 A— 4; that is, for one day of lesson 
and stay in the official residence, of fulfilling what a few modest professors call duty, there were four of absence. This became 
so significant when Castillejo was performing his official teaching duties in the first of the aforementioned cities with so little 
effort, that a Minister of Public Instruction, Mr. RodrAguez San Pedro, published in the Gaceta a provision to force the 
teaching staff to return to their posts, without any pretext or excuse whatsoever. This minister must have hit the nail on the 
head with regard to the young teacher, then an occasional Sevillian, whose silhouette, even if only with interrupted anecdotal 
strokes, we draw, judging by the anger of the latter, expressed in virulent articles [17] published in a popular Madrid 
newspaper, in which, under the pretext of visiting our national monuments, among them the famous ruins of Italica, he 
called the aforementioned minister gold and blue, going so far in his aggressiveness as to use the most caustically injurious 
phrases ever produced by skillful pens impregnated with corrosive ink. 

The latter induces me to consider how, since distant times, there has existed in our country a decadence of the principle of 
authority, brought in recent years to an almost vertical fall. Ministers were not respected, nor did they have the necessary 
strength to carry out their functions; a politics of talk-shop or crossroads stood in the way of anyone who held a position of 
hierarchical significance, and personal prestige was not enough in most cases to intervene with due energy. A demolishing, 
personal, selfish press, at the service of family or business interests, acted, unfortunately, with sufficient effectiveness in the 
destruction or limitation of the best conceived purposes. 

That is why it could happen, in this atmosphere of corruption, that a professor, looking for a pun, cruelly mistreated a 
respectable gentleman, who, besides being the Minister, to whom he owed consideration, along with respect, was an 
honorable man, well-intentioned, who had tried to put an end to serious irregularities in the public administration, to bring 
to the fulfillment of [18] duty the subordinates unwilling to serve their professorships as they were obliged to do. 

In short, the press campaign, on the one hand, the support of sectarian elements, on the other, the fall of Rodr Aguez San 
Pedro and the arrival to the ministerial chair of more docile and complacent elements, gave triumph to those who were 
already working to create, next to the University, other centers for the promotion of culture, at the same time as dispensers 
of benefits for their friends. This was the work of Castillejo, first in the organization and installation of the Junta para 
AmpliaciA’n de Estudios, then in the creation of the Residencia de Estudiantes, more transcendental for the achievement of 
the so mean as fatal interests of the grouped than the first one, and, finally, in the foundation of the Instituto Escuela, nursery 
of a teaching staff, with rare exceptions, well addicted to the cause that had chosen it for the achievement of the catechetical 
aims, the primordial of all: the decatholization of Spain. 

At the time when the "Residencia" was being inaugurated, I had the opportunity to expose to a virtuous member of one of 
the most prominent religious Orders the danger that surrounded the new creation of the Institutionists, the culmination, in 
my opinion, of a long work, almost fifty years old, in favor of atheism. The response given by the aforementioned religious to 
my alarm call in the face of the threatening danger to the Fatherland and the Catholic Religion, [19] gave me the conviction 
that the Spanish regular clergy - it goes without saying that the secular clergy did not even look at this problem out of 
curiosity - was not aware of the danger. 


The clergy's inactivity was truly fatal for the future, as subsequent events have unfortunately proven. All this was due to the 
continuation, on both sides of the conflict, of the "similia similibus" system, even if it is necessary, in justice, to recognize 
that, on the side of the Institution, the similia was merely formal: the action was done with calculated contrary activity; 
while on the part of the clergy - at least, this is what seemed to exist then, and sadly was demonstrated in the future - there 
was a suicidal disinterest in the practical problem, no doubt because the thought of the invulnerability of the Church made 
the priests think of the uselessness of the contrary effort, forgetting that typical maxim: "A Dios rogando y con el mazo 
dando" (To God begging and with the gavel giving). 

Chapter II 

Summary: The Board for the Extension of Studies. - Foreign cultural relations. - Skills of the Secretary. - The system of 
scholarships and pensions: effects of recruitment. - The Residencia de Estudiantes. 

The Junta para AmpliaciA’n de Estudios was one of the fundamental bases of the institutionist influence, although its 
evolution was somewhat slow. The hand that always guided the Board until the end was that of its first secretary, Castillejo. 
When, after many years of immediate, direct action, he transferred it to another person, the spirit of a specific nature was 
well rooted in the collaborators. The rudder that was released could now be entrusted to another pilot; for there was no fear 
that the ship would run aground or change course: as safe were the charts, as expert were the crew, trained in the course of 
more than twenty-five years of tenacious propaganda, as familiar and calm were the waters, the coasts, the watchmen, in 
short, all the elements that intervened in the success of this work. For this reason, [22] the initiator was then able to leave the 
direction of the Board, to focus his activities in other directions, and particularly in that of "Cultural Relations" with Foreign 
Countries. The purpose of the "guide" is clearly seen. With the "Expansion of Studies" they conquered the internal territory; 
with the "Cultural Relations", the international force. It was not enough to form a mass within the country, obedient to the 
norms of Freemasonry; it was also indispensable to produce an external environment favorable to the elements protected and 
conquered by the Institution, within Spain: that is why he founded new organizations within the Board and later took 
advantage of others located outside of it. The Junta de AmpliaciA’n de Estudios constantly sent boarders abroad with all 
appearances of legality. The applicants were subjected to reports from qualified persons, sometimes strangers to the 
organization. On most occasions, the informants, if they were disaffected with the Institution, did not succeed in satisfying 
their judgments with the choice of the proposed candidate. A thousand resources, strictly legal, allowed the Secretary to 
maneuver at will. From time to time, one of the anti-institutionists was pensioned off. This was done with the same purpose 
that was explained in the first chapter when I referred to the acceptance for work of persons who were not affected, but 
whose vigilance rendered them harmless. The sending of one or another pensioner from the "opposite side of the street" did 
not usually [23] disturb the intentions of the leaders. In some cases, this determination was even capable of conquering them 
totally or partially; at least, of removing some motives of animosity. The main advantage of this very skillful conduct 
consisted in suppressing the arguments of public opinion, contrary to the integrity, justice and correctness of the proceedings. 
Since among the people belonging to the Junta -except in the time of Primo de Rivera's Dictatorship- there was a great 
majority of "friends", the success of the recruitment of like-minded elements was assured. Even in the time of the 
unforgettable General, I know that members elected as members, perhaps someone who was trusted more for his ideology to 
clean up or prevent the nefarious work, gave up soon after, convinced -or pretending to be convinced- of the correctness of 
the procedures followed. A certain malicious person thought that this assent to the Secretary's abilities had its explanation in 
the fear of losing in the future a lucrative position, of possible ministerial separation, when the governmental influences 
would have been contrary. In this way the astute agent so often mentioned was able to circumvent the difficulties of the 
"seven dictatorial years", thanks to the deep knowledge of the psychology of men, of their excessive prudence to avoid harm, 
or of the candid incomprehension of the bonds laid by the adventurous thaumaturge. [24] 

The result of these wanderings was that, beside a few young men of good faith, who did not vary in sentiments or beliefs, the 
Board sent abroad a cloud of partisans, many of whom, after the benefit achieved and the pedantry acquired during their stay 
- or stays - in foreign countries, entered as neophytes, or exercising the role of comparsas, in the precincts of the Institution, 
through the door of pensions and scholarships. The most sensitive aspect of this whole system has been that the attainment of 
the foundational purposes, of an essentially partisan nature, has been achieved with the money of the State; that the enemies 
of the Homeland, of Religion, of the independence of citizens, have seen their triumph realized, their evil enterprise 
invigorated, at the expense of the money of the taxpayers, harmed in their ideologies. This was the same as feeding, housing, 
defending the enemy who would deprive us of life and property {1}. 

The stay of young people abroad, when they do not possess in their previous formation a deep-rooted Christian sentiment, a 
cultural or social preparation, customs not tartufesque, but of solid morality, unfailingly leads, by the freedom enjoyed and 
the incentive of sensual pleasures, to a relaxation of family habits, to [25] a diminution of the discipline of conscience, to a 
lowering of religious faith. It is clear that, in expressing these judgments, I make the proviso that I do not refer them to all, 
nor perhaps to the immense majority; although there is reason to admit a predominance of pensioners to whom the above 
defects may be imputed. 

The practical consequences of these points of view, born of observation and critical analysis, are that, as the number of 


scholarship holders and pensioners increased, the number of those indifferent to religious matters and of those who disturbed 
order and the State grew, who would drink, for their anarchizing achievements, from the murky sources of the supermen 
who led the movement in favor of new and more "civilized" social systems. 

In spite of the so much decanted interest in the functioning of the Pensions Abroad, of the knowledge of the pedagogical 
organizations outside Spain, the founders of the Board never thought of applying a system of surveillance of the young 
boarders, in which, with a reasonable freedom, the possible disorders in the ages of the sent ones were prevented; a method in 
which the love to the Nation was not lost, and where the coexistence with worthy compatriots maintained this sacred 
feeling. To achieve this effect it would have sufficed to copy what had already been done by our own country, under the 
glorious national flag and the [26] holy patronage of the Catholic Religion, in the college of San Clemente, in Bologna. If it 
was necessary to modify, correct or perfect the existing organization, it should have been done in good time! If one wanted to 
take other easier models, there was the Japanese system, with the renting of ordinary buildings, whose rooms are given in 
advantageous conditions to honorable families of the foreign country, in which the Japanese boarders are placed one by one; 
that is, isolated within each home, for the better learning of the language; but with the obligation to meet for the evening 
meal on the lower floor, where the kitchen, servants and environment are those of Japan. All this was preferable to the 
abandonment of the youth in a foreign country, with the dangers consequent thereon, some of which I have pointed out in 
former paragraphs. 

Was such a need for patriotic vigilance, anti-anarchist, opposed to the ideas of freedom of the organizers of the Junta? Was it 
that the wild life, typical of unrestrained youth, favored the relaxation of religious ties, and allowed, by the very cause of 
moral disorder, the "conversion" backwards towards the doctrines and practices of the Institutionists? If the thought never 
existed so acutely intended in reality, the results were as if the plan had been as I set forth. 

As proof of the truth of these assertions, I will quote the opinion of D. Francisco de AsAs Caballero, [27] Consul General of 
Spain in Munich, who, after having spent many years in Germany, where he spent almost his entire career, said that, with 
very few exceptions, our pensioners in Germany lived a life far removed from that which suited the future interests of the 
country. That is to say, that the Spanish State was uselessly spending most of the money destined to support intellectuals 
abroad. 

That is why our famous comedian Vital Aza, with the keen insight of true artists, knew how to expose in his funny play 
Francfort the life of one of these pensioners. 

Naturally, I must not take this critical analysis into the realm of exaggeration. I do not pretend that our young expatriates for 
cultural purposes should lead a monastic life, nor should I aspire to excessive rigor, nor should I fail to understand the little 
importance of certain "youthful escapades"; but venial sin is one thing, and the loss of time, health and money, the latter 
given by the taxpayer for high and progressive cultural perfection, is another. 

Let us leave the perhaps inexhaustible subject of the Junta para AmpliaciA*n de Estudios, and let us now deal with the 
"Residencia de Estudiantes". 

The difference in the "strategic" and "tactical" effects between the former and the latter is the same, in my opinion, as that 
existing between a [28] doctrinal propaganda, oral or written, and a recruitment of people for the practical effects of action. 
The attraction towards the "Institution", decomposed and incorporated in all its organisms, of the intellectual youth, 
percipient of a protection for scholarships, pensions and, later on, official positions, with salaries or bonuses, was manifested 
by the crowd of applicants for places in the "Residencia de Estudiantes". When I speak of the latter, I am referring mainly to 
the one for boys, with its own building, located in the Altos del HipA’dromo - by which I do not mean that the one for girls 
did not also have a marked value for the examination of the national cause. 

In this building a real comfort of life was enjoyed: spacious rooms, good hygienic resources, healthy food and convenient 
freedom, for a price of stay with which it was impossible, outside these premises, to obtain sizeable profits, all thanks to the 
economic aid of the State. This would have been plausible if there had not been a tendentious propaganda for the purposes of 
the sect. 

First of all, it should be noted that, at the "spiritual" entrance of the Residence, there was a good and expert porter, in charge, 
like the skilled lay-porters of the convents, of sifting and selecting the human material that arrived with the desire to acquire 
a position. 

How many facilities were found by those [29] recommended by the "friends" of the Institution, and what difficulties those 
coming from other sectors far from it! I was a personal, direct witness of the obstacles placed in the way of the admission of 
those suspected of qualities refractory to conversion. Of course, in this aspect, as in all the others, the Directorate worked 
giving from time to time opportunistic notes of impartiality, lively allegations for all times of the equanimity and rectitude of 
the procedures followed. 

An element, perhaps the most important, of atheistic and revolutionary suggestion of the Institution, was the example of the 
personalities of optimal representation of these ideas installed in the Residence, where they lived and interacted with the 
students. The most conspicuous representatives of the doctrine spent time there, both in winter and summer, who, with their 
intimate conversations and, above all, with their lives, were converting all those neophytes to the cause. That some would 


prove unconquerable, there is no doubt; but neither is there any doubt about the effective result of this skillful handling. 

The effects of the work, after a few years of existence, were not long in coming. The Residence was a barracks that housed 
militias devoted to the director's opinion, and "ready to do anything" to defend the institutionist enterprises and serve them 
with blind obedience. These hopes were soon realized, as I hope to recount in the next [30] chapter, which will describe some 
typical case of the "mass attack" on State bodies, whose representatives, not subject to sectarian will, had to suffer the 
consequences of the brutality of the "militants". When this moment arrived, the "soft manners", in the style of Giner and 
Castillejo, became the expression of the hordes which recognize neither law nor restraint. 

{1} This procedure recalls Samaniego's fable about the man who introduced a viper into his bosom. 

Chapter ITI 

Summary: Evolutionary synthesis of the Institution. - Pessimism and optimism. - Paralytic state of the rulers in front of the 
work of the institutionists. - Inopia of conspicuous politicians. - The "army" of the Residence. - The Ateneo, conspiratorial 
and anarchist center. 

At the end of the previous chapter I have tried to prove how the historical evolution in the course of fifty years of 
institutional life, had managed to pass in the propaganda: 1st, through a philosophical and pseudo apostolic phase with true 
"suaviter immodo"; 2nd, by an active action recruiting fighters, and, 3rd, by the formation of masses ready to exercise the 
rule of force. Already the troops were ready to contribute to the revolutionary work. The barracks with the militias, without 
even lacking a directive General Staff, was the Residence. Thus, in a gratuitous and perfidious manner, the ruin of the State 
itself was being wrought, with the money of the State, so lacking in men of insight or loyal advisers who would put the high 
persons at the summit of the [32] constituted Regime, on guard against the danger that the march of the "organized 
intellectuals" involved for the whole of our society. In this regard, allow me to make a digression that I consider opportune at 
this time. It is very common in our country to hear talk, with little critical sense, of optimism and pessimism. Naturally, both 
moods often obey a humoral, "endocrine" formula, as we might say using the language of the medical profession; but how 
often the satisfactory or bitter points of view derive from the way of thinking, from the perfection or imperfection of the 
brain! I have not yet met a half imbecile, or short of intelligence, with the rest of his viscera healthy, who is not an optimist; 
nor a man of clear, profound talent, and sincere spirit, who has not appreciated with pain the compromising situations 
through which, for as long as I can remember, our country has passed. 

With true severity, bordering on acrimony, Marcelino MenA@ndez y Pelayo made the "dissection" of many of the people 
who inspired Giner, among them the philosopher and importer of the Krausist doctrine, Sanz del RAo. In these judgments of 
the eminent polygrapher, is not bitterness overflowing? Undoubtedly, many readers will qualify his opinions as "pessimistic". 
JoaquAn Costa was the strongest declamator of what could have been called "Delenda est Hispaniae". His tremulous accents, 
[33] true roars of a caged lion, did they not sound with a pessimistic expression? Francisco Silvela, a fine spirit, a man of 
extensive and orderly culture, did he not translate with that phrase of "lack of pulse", through a perhaps exaggerated concept, 
the reality of a society broken down by so many harmful factors? 

No one who is fair will dare to deny that the aforementioned were select spirits, top brains of Spanish culture. 

To the man of great intelligence - and one of the properties of great intellects is the acute perception of the present and the 
future - the severe realities, like the happy fortunes, do not go unnoticed and they see what the mediocre mass of mortals do 
not see. It is only when the lack of integrity, courage or love of truth is absent, that feelings very different from those which 
in the depths of their conscience are enclosed. Then they label as "expediency" what at bottom is nothing more than 
cowardice or impure interest. As these defects of the human spirit are, unfortunately, so frequent, this explains the scarcity of 
sincere men. Now it is useful to remember those verses of Quevedo that go like this: 

"Must there not be a brave spirit? 

Must one always feel what one says? 

Should one never say what one feels?" [34] [34 

All this digression has been aimed at facilitating the understanding of the "paralytic state" in which the leading men of 
national politics found themselves before the work of the Institution. Did they know it, or did they ignore it? Surely there 
was everything in the Lord's vineyard; but it is incomprehensible that some of the most reputable intelligences did not 
intervene against it more decisively or effectively. Doubtless, for certain commentators, this indetermination to act on the 
part of the persons who by their official or social authority were more obliged to act, must be attributed to the pleasant point 
of view they took to look at the country. They had rose-colored glasses in front of their eyes, which made them see things 
with a cheerful and confident spirit. 

The optimism of the governing politicians was, in most cases, a profound ignorance of the significance of the events. Thus it 
could happen that Mr. MelquAades A@QIvarez told me, back in March 1931, replying to the danger, exposed by me, of the 
possible establishment of a communist regime in Spain, and of the revolutionary maneuvers in this sense carried out by the 
directors of the civil and international war, today clearly turned into a tragedy, "that neither one thing nor the other could 
happen in our country, where the popular mass would never accept communist ideas", &c., &c., &c. His sad end at the hands 


of the Spanish Bolsheviks, [35] how it would make him rectify in the last moments! It is incredible that a man devoted to 
public life for so many years, could commune with so much ignorance. For, like the aforementioned, many other professional 
cultivators of politics were devoid of sure thoughts on this matter, and lacked the prophetic vision indispensable for those 
who aspire to direct the destinies of a people. And the fact is that, in general, the leading figures of Spanish politics did not 
study enough. With the exception of Canalejas, Maura, a few others, and, above all, Calvo Sotelo, the rest, even those who 
enjoyed -I use the preterit because all of them can be considered within the pantheon of oblivion- true talent or refined wit, 
whose literary tastes were proven in interesting books, did not perceive the weaknesses of national life. For that reason, the 
politics that they made was more of entertainment, of friends’ gatherings, of sparkling conversations, of finely acerbic satires, 
of intrigues and ambitions, than deep, austere, quiet, very applied work, like that carried out by those two great men, 
geniuses of today and tomorrow, who are called Mussolini and Hitler. 

Among the second line characters dedicated in our land to the public thing, there were some scholars, surprising connoisseurs 
of the Spanish History, especially of the modern and the contemporary; but, in these cases, reasons that [36] escape us, kept 
them withdrawn from the Power, or they did not reach in the brief stages of command to produce in the country the 
longed-for benefit. 

It was, then, at times, the lack of preparation or the scarcity of personal gifts that sterilized the passage of our ministers 
through the poltronas; at others, the "traditional obstacles" - which I consider not only as an expression in the sense 
commonly given to this phrase, but as a symbol of the scarce development of social discipline and culture - were opposed to 
the success of the rulers. Next to all the mentioned causes, with special relief, appeared the concupiscences, the lack of true 
love to the Homeland and even the "senile madness", because only for this reason, charitably thinking, it can be explained the 
sad performance, in the development of the current events, of Don JosA© S Ajnchez Guerra, a politician who, in my opinion, 
must go down in history as one of the most disastrous men Spain has ever had, and for whom the publication of an 
authorized medical opinion is sorely needed, which will allow posterity to attenuate, if not suppress, the adverse judgment of 
those who write the chronicles of the last seven years; Judgment that will then have to fall on the men who encouraged a sick 
man, with a brain disturbed by the worst of dementias, and who, by not wanting to avoid the terrible damage produced to 
the country by his actions, became guilty of the most serious of crimes: that of "|A’se patria." [37] 

As a synthesis of the above, it turns out that the optimism of the vast majority of our public men was ignorance, 
concupiscence or madness, and that the pessimism - bitter vision to apply the remedy of exact reality - of those who were 
most worthy was punished with assassination - cases of Canalejas, Dato, Calvo Sotelo - or with civil death - Maura, Silvela -. 
In this way the Spanish Nation was stumbling along! 

ok ok 

Having prepared the fighting army in the Residencia de Estudiantes; having placed its hosts under the directive suggestion of 
the agents wisely placed to begin the "Revolutionary Era", the first strategic aim of that "jarca" was to launch itself, by the 
rule of violence, to conquer the most important professorships, especially those of Madrid and Barcelona. One of the first 
battles was fought a few years before the dictatorship of Primo de Rivera, for the filling of a vacancy in Medical Pathology in 
the latter city. In it, the court had to leave in a bad way, amidst denigrations and whistles of the "resident" students together 
with other henchmen captured by the former. Incidentally, one of the judges in those examinations, Dr. Royo Villanova, 
from Zaragoza, made a courageous intervention in the Senate, accusing the buoyant and restless Dr. MaraA+ Atn of leading 
the "mobs", [38] whom he called "como no digan dueA+as" with allusions to the value of family protectionism in the 
propaganda of his person and his fame. Afterwards -I have not followed the trail carefully enough- I do not know if the bad 
relations that arose from those violent controversies were attenuated due to some intervention by AzaAt An, unpleasant for 
the eminent Aragonese professor. 

The aforementioned -one of the most formidable actions of the "organized scholars"- was one of the first scandals produced 
by the interference of the institutionists in the awarding of university professorships. With rapid progress, the coercion of the 
"student public" was exercised on other occasions. We remember, among them, those carried out in the provision of a chair 
of Commercial Law in the Faculty of Madrid; In another of Anatomy, in which the glorious Cajal, for the enormous crime 
of voting blank, was booed, insulted, beaten with horticultural products, to the point that some of the professors attending 
the act of the provision - bad tongues said that to encourage their troops to the fulfillment of violence -, seeing that the 
physical integrity of the great Spanish histologist was in danger, believed themselves in the obligation to make him a 
defensive wall with their bodies. One of the members of that tribunal had to flee through one of the side doors of the 
amphitheater, looking for shelter and hiding place in the dirty corner of a coal cellar, at the same time, that would [39] 
protect him from the mobs persecuting his person, whom they were going to look for with the clear purpose of "walking 
him", according to the tragic word of sad Hispanic actuality. 

These and other outrages that I will narrate below managed to create within the university life, with extension to other 
teaching centers further away from the University, an atmosphere of uneasiness, unrest and indiscipline that made difficult 
already, towards the years 20, 21 and 22, the normal development of the courses, the maintenance of the authority in the 
Courts and the prestige of this same authority in the rectors and deans. Undoubtedly, a revolutionary atmosphere was being 


created in the cloisters, to which many professors, aided by some directors of important academic centers, were certainly not 
unaware. To be complete in the exposition of the facts, I will say that in the scholastic conduct there was a great part of good 
faith, with a surplus of unconsciousness. The young people, from the Residence or from outside it, obeyed the clear 
suggestion that those who have known how to poison the masses have exercised on them in all the epochs of history. 

Laws of collective psychology explain the behavior of illusioned or hallucinated crowds. The "moral tone" of collectivities in 
the grip of anger - as Payot says - is almost always superior or inferior to that which corresponds to truth and justice. The 
"mass", say other psychologists, [40] unfavorably modifies equitable solutions. This explains the possibility that an individual, 
alien to the lie when it occurs in isolation, defames, insults and slanders, in contact with an angry crowd. This is how the 
"revolutionary spirit" has always been created in large groups. That is why we say again that the "psychology of this Spanish 
revolution" had already been implanted at the time to which we allude, and even before it, in the University of Madrid. 

It was not only at the University where this "disturbance of the spirits" was taking place. Coincident with it, in other places 
they were working ardently in the same direction. Very intelligent men, although seriously unbalanced, like Unamuno and 
Valle InclAjn, in Salamanca and in Madrid; others, in all parts of Spain, were constantly intervening with speeches, 
conferences, conversations or devastating books. In the memory of many are the diatribes, even personal, against the 
monarchs, of Unamuno. In the "cacharrerAa" of the Ateneo, Valle InclAjn could be heard advocating, before a large group 
of listeners, the need to "slit the throats of royal persons". This institution -the Ateneo- had ceased to be, by the time of the 
21st, a cultural center, to become a club of political agitation of the worst kind. Freemasonry, with all its precedents, allied 
and subsequent, had taken over the conference hall and the corridors to [41] intrigue and conspire against the constituted. 
The men of the "chaos", which had become a catastrophic reality, went there; there swarmed the AzaAtas together with 
those who were later "in the service of the Republic". In that den, MaraAt A’n and company were unleashed in invectives 
against the "high people", without keeping them neither the respect nor the consideration required by the one who had been 
"invited" on a trip to Las Hurdes, as a spoiled child of the aristocracy and the press. They were the "intellectuals", ready for 
action, those who, in the Ateneo as in the University, conspired to avenge supposed grievances, and all of them to arrive 
madly to the high managerial positions of the country, catching in passing chairs and academies, indispensable in the 
saturation of an ambition that did not dare to fight in the battle of the oppositions, proper, according to some of the 
supermen, for the modest brains of those of us who were not touched with the divine flame of genius or, at least, of the 
"superior talent". Thus, discrediting everything: opposition, education, government, monarchy, it was aspired to collect, by 
the destruction of the existing, the spoils of what remained, without noticing -or knowing it very clearly- that all these 
arrovisms and vanities were encouraged, sustained and increased by the "hidden forces", which, by the date to which we 
refer, had already decided to make of Spain a "Russian colony". From this determination a general offensive was unleashed 
against the Throne. [42] 

It was necessary to overthrow the conservative bulwark of a bourgeois State, to replace it with that anarchic type of situation 
in which, after a few years, Spain was plunged. Of course, at the beginning there was only talk of corruptions of the existing 
state organization, of the revision of the constitutional powers. The word "Republic" was not yet on the lips of the 
revolutionaries. Everywhere there was talk of immoralities and "abuses of personal power". The directors of the company 
were moving quickly towards the achievement of the proposed goals. Annual was the propitious occasion to unleash the 
offensive, which would have achieved, perhaps, in an immediate way, its ends, if the providential figure of that good 
Spaniard called Miguel Primo de Rivera had not appeared. 


Chapter IV 

Summary: San Carlos: his ideological and romantic representation. - New customs not very edifying. - Excessive efforts of 
the independent in the atmosphere of the cloisters of the University of Madrid. 

In 1921 I took my competitive examinations for the chair of Pediatrics at the Faculty of Medicine in Madrid. I was fortunate 
to obtain the desired position, since it was the San Carlos School that had trained me in my profession, and where I had 
completed all my studies. San Carlos represented -it still represents, despite its last unfortunate history- the alma mater, full 
of vivid and emotional memories. With a vibrant spirit I went that same year to take possession of the teaching chair, full of 
illusions, with the hope of finding in the cloister and in the classrooms the full satisfaction of the work, for me pleasant, 
comforting, of teaching. On the day of my inaugural lecture, as I crossed the threshold of the old doorway on Atocha Street, 
I recalled all the events I had experienced during my distant years as a student. [44] The figures of my old teachers seemed to 
me to see them come out to greet me, and in my memory, converted into a dream of reality, the faces were drawn, with their 
own expression, of OlA*riz, GA?mez OcaAta, Hernando (D. Benito), Ribera, S Ainchez Herrero, the Marquis del Busto, 
ChacA?n, yAjAtez, and, presiding over that affectionate conclave, Dr. Cajal, distinguished historian, glory of Spanish 
science. The awakening from that real dream, a few days after my arrival, was not pleasant. Of those illustrious professors, 
only two were left, and they were in the twilight of their existence: Cajal and JimAO©nez, both of whom were ailing and 
nearing retirement. The former was officially, by law, separated from teaching after a few months; the latter did not reach 
the date of his retirement, as the Grim Reaper had already cut short his existence. 


Instead of that old group of illustrious professors, eminent not only for their science, but also for the exemplary austerity of 
their lives, the Faculty presented others, undoubtedly of talent and knowledge, but with manners and customs very distant 
from those that suited the scholastic youth and the country. 

At the head of the Colegio de San Carlos there was as dean a complete gynecologist, a master of technique, with undoubted 
talent; but in whom public and private customs, the style of his manners, the Catalan accent not sufficiently purified by the 
fineness of Castilian speech, and audacity, wrapped with a crematistic sense of [45] social and professional activities, formed 
as a whole a new personality very different from those others known to me during the green years of my medical career. Dr. 
RecasA@©ns - to whom I am referring - was a man who, apart from his worth as a specialist, had introduced in Madrid, 
where he arrived by his own merits as a competitive examiner, around 1903, new systems of work and customs, with 
suggestive effects on the medical class in Madrid, and, later on, also in the provinces. The first thing that Dr. Recas A©ns did 
in the profession was to establish himself with an excessive pomp and circumstance that was unaccustomed in previous times. 
House, car train, servants in coats, tycoon parties, exhibitions and advertisements, passed the austere simplicity that his 
predecessors in the professorship had used in their social and professional development. It is delicate to talk about private life, 
and I will not be the one who has the bad taste to go into details about the private life of Dr. Recas A@©ns. Recas A@ns; But it 
cannot be denied that the man with public functions, the teacher above all, must lead an intimate existence as exemplary as 
the external one, because both, especially if prudence, which avoids scandal, is lacking, become the talk of gossipers, and 
upset the ideas and feelings of the young people who attend the classrooms of the teacher, in whom they should find not only 
the wise pedagogue, but also the man who educates them [46] civically by example. It is not for nothing that the ancient 
Latin aphorism was written as a guideline for the integral condition of the physician: "Vir probus, medendi peritus". Probity 
and expertise: these are the fundamental constituent elements of the personality of the physician and of every professional. 
Although RecasA@©ns was, at heart, a cordial and good man, his brusque manners and his eagerness for notoriety, as well as 
his life full of somewhat exhibitionist agitation, placed him in terrible conditions to serve as a model for young students. 

The lavishness of his existence had taken hold. Being a professor at St. Charles seemed to require a more or less spectacular 
"social saddle". Luxury accompanied, and has continued to accompany, a large group of Clinical professors, who seemed to 
be obliged to follow the example of their dean. As the imitative spirit is something irrepressible, in a short time, under the 
pretext of the modern needs of the time, of the new demands of the profession, and of the important complexity of the 
instruments of work, the Madrid primates of Medicine, followed by the crowd of the copying spirits of the acts of others, of 
the arrivistes and the vain, began to settle with previously unknown splendor, which created in the capital of Spain an 
exaggerated mode of luxurious life, the cause of many illicit competitions, cruel fights, divisions, and all the evils that come 
with [47] the economic difficulties produced by any system devoid of simplicity and modesty. Thus, with rapid pace, until 
reaching the times of the Republic, in bad time implanted, the Faculty of Medicine, with a large number of professors, could 
give the spectacle of turning the entrance hall of the Faculty into a "luxury garage", in which the most expensive brands of 
cars were exposed morning and evening, proving the important social life of their owners. Even the young assistants, who, 
according to a picaresque phrase, suffered from the "congenital automobile", rivaled in their pretensions of "personalities of 
bellflowers", introducing themselves in a plan of economy incompatible with the possibilities of the beginning of the career 
and with the tranquility of a simple welfare, promising more distant and graduated benefits. 

Although my knowledge of the life of the intellectuals of different faculties, such as the Faculty of Law, is inferior to that of 
the medical professors, I do not think I am wrong in considering that the "tone" of their life had also increased with a 
parallelism analogous to that of the cloistered professors of San Carlos; all as a result of a greater amount of income, derived 
from the particular exercise of the profession. 

Certainly these circumstances were partly justified by the nature of medicine and law, and partly exaggerated by the 
voluntary way of living. The economic conditions [48] established for many of the professors and assistants of the two 
aforementioned Faculties formed a painful contrast with the situation of the faculty of Sciences and Letters. From this arises a 
motive that explains the adhesion of several of these professors to the Institutionalist works, an obligatory consequence of the 
subsidies, gratuities, trips, etc., that the Junta de AmpliaciA?n de Estudios offered them to improve their economic position 
and, incidentally, to acquire followers. 

Returning to our Faculty of Medicine in Madrid, I will say that, between 1921 and 1936, the more than comfortable life of 
many of its members was notorious, not only of the full professors, but also of many assistants and assistants. It was 
noticeable, by the way, the paradox that those who were said to be the most proletarian party lovers, frequent exhibitors of 
their sympathies towards the humble classes, were not only those who provided themselves with the best comforts, but also 
those who maintained a life that was by far more than comfortable. I did not know that any of them, like Tolstoy, distributed 
his fortune among the needy and went to disinterestedly practice the benefit of his wisdom among the poor, abandoning the 
professional business. With the habits described, the Faculty had lost its severe and exemplary ancient customs. A need to 
trade and make money supplanted, to a great extent, the cordial and pure spirit of true men of science. [49] The "temple of 
wisdom had fallen into the hands of merchants" and a Judaic breath seemed to push the representatives of medical education 
in search of gold. In all latitudes and sectors of human societies, when the spirit is commercialized and the ideal succumbs to 


crass materialism, it always happens that interest leads to forms of association that are incompatible with the purity of 
customs. One of the first and essential, in the defense of metallic profits, is the trust. This organization had arisen, I believe 
spontaneously, among a group of those professors. United, and recommending each other in professional practice, they better 
safeguarded their income. It is clear that this union for the material was compatible, and it was even necessary to combine it 
with that of the ideology. There was no doubt about this. The members of the group were professional atheists. Frequently 
and opportunely they made manifestations of their atheism in front of their disciples - who knows if deep down some of 
them might not be too convinced of it, just as on the "opposite sidewalk" many hypocrites manifest themselves to be 
possessors of a Catholic faith in which they do not believe! Business", first of all, and ideology, secondly, were the driving 
forces, in my opinion, that impelled them to defend each other and to establish crematistic combinations, or of another 
nature not foreign to hermeneutics. Thus may be explained the [50] sympathy of that group of professors, whose names need 
not be printed, as they are well known, with Masonic and Institutionist organizations. Such a method of life, directed by the 
most conspicuous among the sectarian professors of the University -I am referring at this moment to all the Faculties-, 
within the little ennobling of the same, would have been logical with the psychology of the performers if it did not appear in 
conflict with the adhesion to a political work destructive of home, wealth, culture and welfare, as has been sponsored by 
these and other "wise men" who have caused the destruction of the Homeland. 

The picture I am describing, applied now only to San Carlos, gives an approximate idea of the truth of what this cloister has 
been during the past years of my coexistence as a professor within its bosom. It is well understood that every moral aspiration 
to a correct life, of the ancient priestly type, inspired by our Father Hippocrates, had to suffer an immense damage; because 
where there should have been pure friendship, professional vocation, seriousness in the conduct and desires of university 
improvement, there was found business agitation, understood values, intrigues to obtain positions or posts, despotism, pride 
and poor education; all the mentioned defects, producers of discomfort and internal displeasure for those who arrived, as I 
did, full of good faith. 

From the first of the "Faculty Meetings" [51] that I attended, I observed how quickly and lightly the most interesting 
matters for teaching were dealt with. I also noticed how the decisions, as well as the appointments for positions and honors, 
were decided in advance by those "of the group". Their agreements were undoubtedly taken outside the university premises, 
so that the minority was practically eliminated in the direction of academic affairs. At the beginning of the professional life of 
a new professor, if by chance he was not one of those previously subjected to the "rulers" of the Casa, they tried to introduce 
him to some more or less significant Commission or position, in order to attract him to their field with the "little honey pot". 
That was a promise of better attentions, as long as he behaved as a "child docile to their mandates"; who knows if he could 
even become a full member of the society of "mutual praise" and "protected interests". But woe to the rebel! For him the 
dungeons of "silence" were opened. The tacit conspiracy was exerted around his person, and with the mechanism of the 
"pneumatic machine", they tried to thin the atmosphere around him. What efforts he had to make to defend himself from 
these bois de silence established by the sect, from the moment that the spirit of independence rebelled against the cacique 
group of the directors of San Carlos! Lacking the complaisance of the magnates, the measured or ardent [52] interested 
praise, within the conclave, of the assistants of each professor, the professor unwilling to commit the indignity of submitting 
to the ukases of the "associates" needed to count on the production of a pedagogical and professional work four times greater 
than that of his profiteering colleagues. In this hard environment, of hard work, I met estimable colleagues who, for lack of 
will or energy for the struggle, succumbed. On the other hand, those who knew how to resist and press on, in spite of the 
sufferings of the effort, had the opportunity to verify the accuracy of that Nietzschean aphorism: "Be certain that, in the 
combats of life, the enemy that does not destroy you makes you stronger"; a thought very similar to that of our MenAOndez 
y Pelayo: "Characters are tempered on the anvil of adversity." 

Chapter V 

Summary: Demolishing action of the University. - Introduction of undesirable professors. Some typical examples. - 
Paradoxical activities of sectarian elements. - Rational explanation of their disconcerting conduct. 

Given the prevailing spirit in the cloisters of the University of Madrid in 1921 and following years, of frankly libertarian and 
destructive tendencies, it is not surprising that the sectarian leadership elements sought, serving the institutionist and Masonic 
inspirations, a recruitment in the faculty, as in all positions of intellectual work, consonant with their political purposes. 
Hence the distrust that appeared in the bosses at the mere announcement of a possible professor who was not of their ideas or 
who did not present a flexible neck to bow his head before the "owners" of those academic Centers and Corporations. It was 
not necessary for the candidate to have manifested clear right-wing ideas; it was enough for his previous conduct to be [54] 
independent or "neutral" to inspire serious misgivings. The "intellectuals" of the University followed the well-known motto: 
"he who is not with me, is against me". At the time I am referring to, the high revolutionary powers had already decreed the 
total absorption of the educational institutions. They were aware of the powerful lever that a sectarian united teaching staff 
meant, exerting its moral and objective influence on a mass of young students easy to poison with commonplaces of 
perfidious action on their naive brains. No place or occasion was wasted to pour the poison of unbelief on Religion, the 
Monarchy, the Public Force, the civil or military Authority. They considered it indispensable to produce revolutionary 


psychology in a demoralized and unbelieving youth. The fanaticism of those involved went to the extreme of not consenting 
without protest to the expression of the word "God". I remember that, in my first visit to one of those colleagues, as in the 
course of the conversation a subject of interest to the Faculty arose, on the occasion of which I said, "We will have to ask 
God that this does not happen," the alluded doctor quickly answered me, "You will ask God, because I do not usually pray to 
Him or go to Him for anything!" This person is the same one who now (January 1937) dresses his children in France with 
national emblems, to conceal his rabid leftism. 

Continuing with the story of the search for [55] professors - in general, for all the teaching staff - unbelieving and anarchist, 
by the leading elements of the University, I will say that, to achieve this, they spared no difficulties or obstacles. The 
knowledge, the morality, the antecedents of the chosen person, meant for them the least important thing; the important 
thing was that the candidate was exposed to cooperate resolutely and fanatically in the opportunist revolutionary tactic, with 
all the destructive violence for the Regime, primordial objective in the mind of those who had already planned the 
dissolution of Spain. 

An archetypal case of this way of proceeding in the recruitment of the teaching staff is that of Dr. Negrin, a character 
unknown in our country until the European war threw him on the peninsular coasts, to the detriment of our interests. Of 
Canary Island origin, Dr. Negrin was not, I believe, a distinguished student at any Spanish University. Expatriated from his 
islands, according to him, at a very young age, he went to Germany to study medicine. It seems that he attended a physiology 
laboratory as a foreigner. Adventurous by nature, with the appearance and clothing of a bohemian, a complete disbeliever, a 
fierce anarchist, although concealing it with a face of kindness and gentleness, and related by family ties to Russia, although 
he had never proved his talents as a physician or physiologist, the above qualities were enough to make him stand up in the 
precincts of the Board for [56] Extension of Studies. He told me that his purpose, when he came to Spain, was to acquire the 
indispensable economic means to move to North America, "homeland of all those who capsize." But here, when his way of 
thinking became known to the Institution, he found the support and encouragement he needed to remain in Madrid, where 
the irreparable loss of that great physiology teacher called GA’mez OcaAta, which occurred unexpectedly in the summer of 
1919, left his chair vacant, transferred, oh fateful vagaries of Fortune! , from the clean hands and the exquisite brain of the 
illustrious deceased professor, to the dirty hands of the adventurer Negrin, who at that time was already carrying out the first 
of the formidable "plundering", later lavished by himself, as well as by his friends and cronies the Russians from outside and 
inside Spain. 

No respect, absolute lack of consideration deserves the last -what a sarcasm- Finance Minister of the Spanish Reds (?). 

A Tribunal formed to give him the post, among others by RecasA@ns, Hernando and MA\rquez, consecrated the outrage of 
voting him and awarding the post to the one who, in the exercises, publicly and notoriously, demonstrated that he did not 
know the "centers of language", nor the "defenses of the eye against light". It was, before competent people, truly scandalous 
the consecration of a man who accredited such ignorance. But what was at issue on that occasion [57] was not to win a true 
physiologist for the Madrid chair, but to acquire an effective revolutionary for the plans forged by the sect. 

Thus, the brand-new professor Negrin began his explanations in the classroom with so many deficiencies, that the failure, 
despite the prejudices inoculated in the youth, was so resounding, that most days he entrusted the lesson to one of his 
assistants, and it was public and notorious that, on some occasions, the students had risen to correct the professor the errors in 
the chemical formulas he wrote on the blackboard, copied from a note he had, without which he would not have dared to 
develop them. 

This is the shrewd subject introduced in the first Spanish University by the bitter Institution; seeker of grants undreamed of 
by the other professors for their respective chairs, poor yesterday, buoyant today, and always intriguing for everything that 
could bring him practical benefit: Secretary in the Faculty, in the University City; deputy to Cortes introduced in the 
Commission of Finance, intimate friend of Indalecio Prieto, and appropriate instrument to carry out, in agreement with the 
last red Government, composed of murderers and thieves, the maximum theft of the gold of Spain locked up in its National 
Bank; cooperator to the plundering of our artistic wealth, of which the painful loss of the jewels contained in the Prado 
Museum is an example. [58] 

Another typical case of the deranged work of intellectual supermen, is that of Dr. Pittaluga, come to Spain around 1904 asa 
representative of the House of Pharmaceutical Products Bisleri, of Milan, international agent of Freemasonry, according to 
testimony of the Count of Gimeno, who had occasion to know these facts at the time of the Dictatorship, perennial hustler 
without moral scruples, cynical, agitator, anarchist and vividor capable of lending himself to all Machiavellian combinations. 
Clever, because justice obliges us to recognize him; with such daring and immoral pretensions, that, without being Spanish 
and despising our Homeland, he succeeded in getting the famous Constituent Assembly to include in the Fundamental Code 
an article by which naturalized foreigners could be appointed President of the Republic, which signified his shameless 
aspiration to place himself at the head of our Nation, which I am sure that, deep down, he considers on a par with Ethiopia 
before the conquest made by Italy. 

This "without a homeland", who abandons the citizenship of the land in which he was born to go to the achievement of 
another for the exclusive reason of business, is the man protected as a stupendous acquisition by the Mara At Aéns, the 


Hernandos, the SAjnchez Covisa, the Ortega y Gasset, and so many others, who demonstrate with this the lack of love for 
Spain, since only an absolute absence of affection for the soil in which one was born can explain the coexistence and [59] 
friendship with an undesirable, even against worthy Spaniards. A certain honorable professor, a person of exemplary ethical 
conduct, dean years ago of the Faculty of Medicine of Madrid, was one of the few compatriots who knew how to give an 
appropriate response to the impertinence of this adventurer, who, as a professor of the Faculty, angrily addressed this most 
worthy leader, from whom he received the following exclamation in reply: "Foreigner!"- But if pachyderms have a resistant 
skin lining, Dr. Pittaluga possesses an even more impenetrable moral epidermis. For this reason, delicate lessons have not been 
made for him, continually attentive to take advantage of our blessed land, innocent to the point of danger, by admitting men 
of the moral caliber of this lively ex-Italian. 

At the time I am writing these pages, Dr. Pittaluga, together with many other institutionist intellectuals escaped from red 
Spain, that area so admired and praised by them, and from which they voluntarily eliminate themselves, are organizing 
meetings in Paris to discredit the honest defenders of the Fatherland. In them, diatribes full of foul calumnies - the same ones 
they used against General Primo de Rivera - are lavished against the representative men of the new Spain, they intend to 
write an "Encyclopedia", a means that Judaism offers them as a pretext to help them economically, at the same time that 
with it the Spanish black legend is increased, since [60] in its pages will be made stories denigrating to us, which will then be 
spread throughout the world, and with whose work our shrewd enemies will be able to say: "Here is a cultural work that has 
been able to be carried out thanks to the expatriation of these men from a mephitic plot and environment." 

It is not possible to doubt for a moment: these people are incompatible with us. They are devoted to the worst enemies of 
Spain for unconfessable motives, and their fallacious conduct obliges us to believe what respectable information affirms, that 
next to their Masonic relations they have others that can be included under the epigraph: "In the service of the Foreigner". 

If this were not so, how could they have worked so hard to our detriment? 

With unusual frequency I have heard from the lips of people of various social hierarchies the same question: is it 
understandable that these intellectuals, most of them professionals who have been able to place themselves in enviable 
economic positions, have consciously led us to a misfortune such as the one we are currently suffering, without considering 
the loss of those personal material interests that they have worked so hard to procure, without their way of life authorizing us 
to consider them willing to give them up for the benefit of the poor classes of society, which they apparently tried to 
improve? 

It is impossible to admit a rule of altruism in their conduct, because the examination of it [61] teaches us the contrary. What 
incentive or social objective, doctrinal, practical, of action, has led these intellectuals along a path so harmful to our country? 
Ignorance of a final term as transcendent as disastrous, could hardly be accepted for some rare case of short-sightedness - 
which would not speak very loudly in favor of cerebral superiority, so widespread in oral and written propaganda-; but the 
unanimity of procedures aimed at the same end, forces us to reject such a hypothesis. If ignorance is not admissible; if neither 
can a selfish convenience of a purely material order be admissible, only the following explanations remain: an ideological 
sentiment, even if mistaken, incompatible with the stinginess of their behavior towards the humble classes, or a secret 
compromise, a true pact established with the Jewish-Marxist groups. 

This last supposition, although the most serious of all, is, on reflection, the most convincing. There is, in the first place, 
reliable proof that some conspicuous intellectual of the "In the Service of the Republic" is considered in Masonic bulletins as 
an individual affiliated to the organization, and at the same time, there is, in shrewd investigations, solidly conducted, sure 
proof that some of the personalities alluded to have been, for some time now, in the paid service of a powerful foreign nation. 
[62] However stupendous and adventurous this last statement may seem, it is nevertheless absolutely true. Indisputable and 
incontrovertible data allow me, with complete certainty, to assert what I am saying. It is clear that not for all the professionals 
alluded to in previous paragraphs can be found such a conclusive demonstration as the one I have acquired; but this does not 
mean that the latter is not of due importance, because of that very Castilian proverb: "Tell me with whom you walk and I 
will tell you who you are". Apart from the fact that the concatenation with the leading groups of international secret societies 
can be done not only in a direct way, as a member of number to them, but also indirectly, through the people who belong to 
them, and from whom they receive inspirations, advice, orders, in exchange for protection, aid and all sorts of advantages. 
Only a serious compromise - the consideration of a serious danger in the case of tangible disobedience - can explain to us the 
way of acting of those individuals who love the good life, keepers of wealth, happy and in love with life, possessors of 
appreciable advantages and influences, endowed by their worth, added to the opportune, effective and continuous 
propaganda of their talents, with a political-social force of the first order; Only this can justify the blind march along the path 
of perdition, at the end of which, with the ruin of the Fatherland, they necessarily speak of stumbling over their own ruin, 
for although the Judaic-Marxist world offers them, for their future, environment and resources in an exotic land, it is, in the 
end, very hard, even if served on silverware, the bread of emigration. 


Chapter VI 
Summary: Competitions for professorships in Madrid. - Institutionalist maneuvers. - Intolerable scandals on the part of the 


hosts. - Mistakes of the public power. - Regrettable consequences of governmental errors. 

Several years had passed since the Dictatorship of General Primo de Rivera, when I had to preside over the judging panel of 
the competitive examinations for the chair of General Pathology at the Faculty of Medicine in Madrid. 

Two well-known opponents in Spain presented themselves; but the one who had the support of sectarian and non-sectarian 
opinion from the first moment was Dr. Novoa Santos, at that time professor of the same discipline at the University of 
Santiago de Compostela. A man of well-deserved fame for his clear intelligence, author of some important works, including 
a treatise on the subject for which he was competing, his scientific credibility was preceded by a universally widespread 
concept of "a very left-wing man". Of course, in [66] some of his writings, and, as could later be seen, in conferences and 
speeches, the aforementioned doctor appeared to be completely devoid of any religious idea. His atheism was not simply 
passive, but, on the contrary, one of action. Rarely has blasphemy, wrapped in the supercilious garb of a facile and scientific 
oratory, ever been higher than it was on the lips of Professor Novoa. I still remember, shortly before his ill health was 
announced, a lecture given on the "Eucharist," in which he poured out concepts as repugnant to a Catholic as they were 
ingeniously demonstrative of his religious phobia. He was, for these qualities of thought, even more than for his scientific and 
clinical qualities, a formidable acquisition for the revolutionary organizers, desirous of increasing their ranks with elements 
capable of a strong and fruitful propaganda, in the sense of the conquest of determined followers. The forces of the 
Institution, together with all the undesirable elements from outside the "field of Medicine", mobilized their hosts to 
"impose" themselves, from the first moment, on professional and lay opinion, in order to obtain the desired professorship. 

I do not have reliable data to make the affirmation that Dr. Novoa Santos was a member of Freemasonry; but I do believe, 
with absolute firmness, that the preparation of the masses was perfectly and wisely directed, as if a shrewd and tireless 
"hidden hand" was the director of all that [67] army of attendees to the various acts of the struggle, not in an academic way, 
but fiercely revolutionary. Press, students, friends, fellow countrymen, without forgetting among them the sales clerks and 
waiters of the "PescaderAas CoruAtesas", were put into combat with almost invincible ardor and spirit. 

It is necessary to point out in this story that, to the sympathies of the sectarians and to the management of the school troops, 
framed by the militias of the "Residence", the "Galicianism" was united in the form of a sympathetic quality for what it has 
of "love to the land"; but, sometimes, as it was in this occasion, terribly unjust. Dr. Novoa Santos counted on the intervention 
of his fellow countrymen, and on their representation within the Cloister, in an unconditionally fervent way. 

All these circumstances created, from the days before the beginning of the exercises, an atmosphere of passion, unsuitable for 
the necessary serenity in a struggle where dry justice should have been the only prevailing one. In spite of his spirit and 
previous optimism, the opponent of Mr. Novoa -some years ago deceased, like the first one, and almost at the same time- 
suffered, at the beginning of the reading of the Report corresponding to the first act of the fight, the depressing impression of 
that hostile and implacable auditorium. In fact, without any reason, from the very first moment, the audience poured out 
what it "had inside", pronouncing itself in resounding applause at the end of Novoa's reading, in contrast [68] with the 
"deathly silence" that followed Dr. Del Campo's reading. Before a crowd of many hundreds of individuals, largely alien to 
university discipline, and those subject to it without respecting or recognizing it, the effort of the tribunal, over which I 
presided, to impose order with respect for what was taking place there, was useless. My energy was still able to contain, by 
the decision of my character, the wild beast escaped from its den. Passively I dominated the tumult with the threat of 
suspending the exercises, fulminated in those instants; but everything was insufficient. We could hardly achieve a relative and 
interrupted calm that would allow us to hear the exposition of the pursued opponent. In view of such a state of affairs, I 
adopted a decision: to suspend the oppositions ad kalendas graecas, and to bring the situation to the attention of the then 
Minister of Public Instruction, Mr. Eduardo Callejo, who did not dare to decide without consulting his determination with 
General Primo de Rivera. 

In my advice to the head of the Ministry, I indicated to him the advisability of not compromising. I made him consider the 
advantage for the prestige of the Authority of not allowing the stubborn agitators to achieve their violent as well as crafty 
purposes. He spoke to him of the just punishment deserved by the leaders and those who acted in such intolerable 
disturbances. The failure to obtain the professorship, postponed sine die, was, to my [69] understanding, the solution they 
deserved. Naturally, in order for the latter to be effective, a complete decision was needed on the part of the Superiority in 
the application of the heroic remedy, well justified after the repeated and embarrassing scenes that for a long time before had 
been taking place on the occasion of the provision of professorships; lamentable breakdown of academic order and discipline, 
engendering the most accentuated undermining of the Authority in all its degrees. The proposal of a suspension of exercises 
for a major cause, even without saying so, offered the advantage of making the interested parties, beginning with the favored 
opponent and his closest friends and allies, see that the conquest of a professorship by turbulent means was something 
incompatible with the spirit of a strong Government and with the dignity of a civilized Nation, especially when there were 
no grounds of any kind to file the simplest challenge against the members of the tribunal, legally constituted by qualified 
professors, such as Dr. Amor y Rico, Dr. Garrido, Dr. Rivero, and the most modest of all, its president, professors of Madrid, 
Granada, Salamanca and Cadiz. It was not possible to formulate against the constitution of that one the smallest well- 
founded complaint: that is why it did not take place. Alas, if there had been the slightest pretext, how the combatants would 


have thundered from their press and by all imaginable means and procedures! But since the occasion to [70] win was not 
found by the legal way, it was necessary to resort to the resources of force, by then and for a long time decided by the 
Sanhedrin director of all these scandals. In this critical and shameful position of the Government, so many times repeated in 
different educational centers, a solution was necessary. Two paths presented themselves: to reform academic life deeply and 
radically, introducing a disciplined regime in it, with the disappearance of all previous weaknesses and weaknesses, or, while 
the much-needed reform was coming or not, to accept the urgent and effective solution of my proposal. The reality, 
however, turned out to be very different, and incompatible, in my opinion, with the defense of the public interest and 
academic decorum. The Dictator decided that the competitive examinations should be immediately resumed in a smaller 
venue. Undoubtedly, the good general believed that the smaller the space, the lesser the number of hooligans, when the truth 
was quite the opposite, because the mass outside, pushing to enter and rushing by avalanche at the doors of the premises, 
would have aggravated the situation, raising the public scandal to the nth degree. 

On the other hand, I must confess that, just as the interruption of the exercises, proposed by me, seemed to me an 
indisputable measure of positive [71] effect, the one dictated to me, apart from its uselessness, involved a certain sense of 
cowardice. For these reasons, surprised and deeply displeased by the determination of the higher echelons of the Government, 
in which I do not know if there was also effective and underhand action of the agitators - later it will be seen that an 
influence could have been exerted on the Dictator himself - I decided, under my responsibility, to continue the oppositions, 
after the brief suspension of a few days, in the same place where they had been taking place - the great amphitheater of the 
Faculty of Medicine - and there they ended after two weeks, with the triumph of the opponent supported by the hosts so 
often alluded to. 

As my purpose is to tell what is of interest for the knowledge of the university politics of the intellectuals par excellence, I 
will not enter into considerations about the greater or lesser justice of the ruling. The first refers to the cruelty with which 
Dr. Del Campo was treated by the mobs, the lack of respect shown for the man who fought with the weapons of his 
intelligent effort and his culture; the second refers to the mistaken conduct of General Primo de Rivera. Then, for the reason 
referred to, I was able to see clearly the danger of the University for the work of government, and how the direction of the 
noble intelligence of [72] its leader was channeling the Dictatorship along a rocky path, at the end of which one could 
glimpse the precipice over which it was to plunge. 

It is good to note that the death of that fortunate, though fleeting, stage of Spanish life was, in short, nothing other than the 
result of these two causes: the underhand, implacable action of the intellectual leftist organizations, and the physical and 
moral wear and tear produced in the Dictator's body by the excessive work to which he was subjected, perhaps without the 
proper training and the necessary method. 

The aforementioned, on the occasion of the competitive examinations for the chair of General Pathology at the Faculty of 
Medicine in Madrid, was one of the first and most profound impressions I have had during my public life, full of teachings 
about Spanish society. On that occasion I understood for the first time, in an eloquent way, how great is the suggestive 
influence of force - dressed in whatever costume you like - on people, even on many of those endowed with an upright and 
even courageous spirit. Indeed, when I upheld the cause of the dignity of the court, and the need to maintain the prestige of 
power, discipline and good methods, with tenacity worthy of better fortune, not only the violence of adversaries ill-disposed 
to the [73] Regime and discipline came to try to break my purposes and weaken my spirit, but - and this was the worst - the 
very companions united to me ideologically; even some of my closest friends, deceived by skillful intrigues. All of them 
conspired against the courageous spirit that I was trying to externalize and maintain for the sake of professional correctness 
and justice. 

I was able to learn in these moments how the "mass", preceded and accompanied by skilful scouts, is capable of dominating 
the most whole and unconquerable men. Without realizing it, one of them, an intimate friend of the Royal Family, allowing 
himself to be seduced by the interested arguments of his relatives, came to question the wisdom of my conduct, and came, in 
the name of our friendship, to beg me to incline the weight of my influence on the one who was favored. Thus he conspired, 
unconsciously, to bring to Madrid one of the most dangerous enemies of the Monarchy, who was by no means a stranger to 
its downfall. 

Are we to deduce from these considerations, drawn from the actual observation of facts and persons, the pessimistic 
consequence of the futility of fighting evil? 

My temperament does not permit me to accept such an uninspiring conclusion. No; the honest and upright man must forge 
the weapons of combat on a powerful, adversity-proof anvil. After all, it is the roots of our love for the [74] Fatherland and 
for Religion that have enabled us to win in the present hour's struggle against our external and internal enemies. An energetic 
work, even in isolation, results in the end in an effective result; because the concepts emitted and the words launched in the 
struggle leave an impression in many brains that is the object of further rumination and of the elaboration in the listeners of a 
conviction favorable to the cause. Neither good nor evil, philosophically speaking, is ineffective in the world. If evil causes 
such enormous havoc, good corrects, prevents and restores much of the same. Hence the inference that my behavior as 
president of the aforementioned court of examinations, if it did not achieve the ideal effects, succeeded in warning many 


people about the danger of certain tactics. But what was clearly highlighted was the power of the sects and the suicidal 
weakness of the Government, which was far from understanding how much the imposition of factional power meant for its 
life, and the threatening danger that surrounded the triumph of demagogy. 

I do not want to end this chapter without stating categorically that what I say here, both about the injustice and the mistaken 
outcome of the academic act described by me, in no way affects the background of the merely scientific culture or the 
intelligence of the successful opponent, but rather the inadmissible policy followed by the famous revolutionary intellectuals. 


Chapter VII 

Summary: My experience as Counselor of Public Instruction. - Revolutionary work. - Public and private actions of the 
intellectuals. - Weakness of the Dictatorship of Primo de Rivera. 

During the last years of the Dictatorship, without being part of any political party or having any activity of any kind in this 
sense, due to my position as Councilor of Public Instruction, I had, on occasion of being part of tribunals or contributing to 
their constitution, enough reason to know the "groundswell" existing among my colleagues in the different Faculties. 

Even though my actions were merely civic, despite the fact that the script of all my acts shone with the colors of the purest 
national sentiments, emblem of my beliefs, the mere fact of not joining the campaign unleashed by the Masonic, Marxist and 
crazy professors against what Primo de Rivera represented, was enough to consider me in question and deserve the 
excommunication of the pontiffs of the extreme intellectual left. From the first to the last of them, [76] these gentlemen 
have had as their motto to maintain their predominance, using skills and all kinds of tricks to triumph, presenting themselves 
publicly, and in front of the Dictator, as austere, incorruptible and incapable of giving in or collaborating in any way against 
the ruling forces. But all this was manifested outside the doors; another song was the one that sounded inside. In a university 
conclave, ina coffee club, in the "cacharrerAa" of the Ateneo in Madrid, the aforementioned would go to extremes in their 
attacks against the head of the Government, his ministers and the citizens insubmissive to their mandates and opinions. In 
private they took "appeasement" resolutions, but, always with some more or less fortunate excuse, they tried to reconcile 
their appetites, lusts and twisted intentions with the purity of democratic principles and the mandates of the "League of the 
Rights of Man". When MaraAtA%n was imprisoned as a result of conspiracies, his fellow political intrigues drafted a famous 
document, in which in the highest tones they expressed the love of freedom and the imperatives of human conscience. The 
habeas corpus spread in Latin its juridical origin, governing the civilized organizations of political and social life. But when 
the Bolshevik danger, foreseen by a few Spaniards, among whom I have the honor to count myself, gave rise to the massacres 
of men, women and children, unsurpassed in the [77] history of barbarian peoples, whose end cannot be foreseen at the date I 
write these lines, none of those vestals of the temple of Themis had the occurrence of protesting in the same way before the 
executioners. It was the opposite what they did: to sign documents of adhesion to the cause of the Reds, to pronounce radio 
conferences extolling a Government of murderers and thieves, to send kilometers long letters of adhesion, like those sent by 
Dr. Marquez to the extremist press. As if cowardice could be a justification for villainous conduct, or serve as an excuse 
before the honorable fellow citizens or before the judgment of History! 

What was evident was that the peripatetic protesters of that time were transformed into the meek lambs of today, and that all 
those rhetorical-legal manifestations of the dictatorial times became shameful submissions or repulsive articles full of 
perversity, such as the one that appeared under the title of "Justice" (August 1936) signed by Ossorio y Gallardo -a repugnant 
figure that will pass into the future as the expression of the most original type of tragic faker-, in a Madrid newspaper, 
inciting the red militias to the assault of the Audiencia, which they did the following mournful day, in which worthy 
magistrates lost their lives, honorable courts [78] disappeared, and in their place were installed others with a majority of 
judges -what sarcasm! - presided over by the vile figure of a professor from Valencia, Mariano GA’mez, at the service of 
anarchy and crime. 

In the times of Primo de Rivera, these persons, probably grieved at the loss of their influence, as well as of the benefits they 
had been enjoying in the previous years of the constitutional governments, would publicly comb their hair like the mourners 
of the heroic times of pagan antiquity, and making use of the discredited principles of the French Revolution, would 
exclaim, like the hypocritical judges of Jesus: "You blasphemed! "Because of this way of acting, when MaraAt A’n was 
arrested, the conclave of the juridicity: the JimA@nez AsA°a, the SAjnchez RomA\n, together with well-known writers and 
philosophers, dedicated themselves in the Ateneo, in the press -despite the censorship-, in the courtly gatherings and at the 
tables of the cafA@s to proclaim the injustice with which the Government acted, and the danger that the established Regime 
represented for freedom. Then they did not say with the character in question: "Oh liberty, how many evils you cause in the 
world!" {2}; on the contrary: "Oh Dictatorship, how tyrannical you are!" [79]. 

The campaign to get MaraA+A*n out of the Model Prison was carried out according to the perfect pattern of the intellectual 
organization of sapience, consecrated as indisputable by those who acted. The prisoner's henchmen went everywhere with the 
famous document of the legal summaries collecting signatures. They did not spare any place where there was any personality, 
whether of their side or of the contrary, without trying to get the adhesion and collect the signature. In the cloister of the 
Faculty of Medicine, the same matter was also discussed. The petition of the proponents was not limited to requesting grace 


from the Ministry, but demanded justice with violent and protesting tones. I had to oppose the consignment of the latter, 
representative of an intolerable offense to the public power, and I joined in demanding the release, in the name of a feeling of 
affection and fellowship, which was, by the way, very little appreciated by the person concerned, as I had occasion to verify 
after some time. This intense work of helping the incarcerated had no resting point. It was evident that, along with the 
interest in the person, a campaign to discredit the Dictatorship was hidden. 

At the Llorente Institute, where I was at the time in the company of Dr. Mej Aas (D. JerA*nimo), one of MaraA+A?n's 
assistants entered with the [80] subversive petition, and there he asked for our signature. As we refused to sign it because of 
the existence of paragraphs insulting to the ministers, and especially offensive to the President of the Government, the bearer, 
despite having given him the news of my cooperation with the demand for the freedom of the Faculty of Medicine, turned 
back with angry tones and threatened us with reprisals in the future, for the crime of "|A’se majest A©" of not submitting to 
the dictates of an incorrect and inopportune imposition. 

The case of MaraAtA?n's punishment gave reason to know once again the existence of an association of "intellectual forces", 
numerous, active, perfectly organized, which extended, at the order of their superiors, their tentacles through the spheres of 
the Ateneo, Universities, Laboratories, Hospitals and more or less professional gatherings. Taking advantage of the charitable 
sentiment of the independent and noble Spaniards, of the suicidal tendency of our character to go against authoritarian 
principles; cultivating the selfishness or cowardice of those who thought they saw the triumph of the anarchic brains of the 
educated men, integrators of the movement against the General Dictator, the agents of the well-known companies succeeded 
in producing noise and propaganda not counteracted by analogous and contrary forces, nor by the energy due in the men of 
the Government. 

The Dictatorship, let this serve as a digression, [81] sinned on several occasions, even though it had procured the country 
great benefits. One of the most serious defects it incurred was, in my opinion, not having known how to act, when the 
opportunities presented themselves propitious, with "dictatorial" methods in which just repression reached the necessary 
degree. Notwithstanding the system of fines, dismissals and other similar measures, the noble heart of Primo de Rivera 
showed itself weak to shed blood. It would then have sufficed the loss of life of one of the present day, so that the rule of law 
and the sacred respect for the authorities would have been tangible facts. With a few dozen capital punishments imposed on 
those at the top, and the necessary deportations and expulsions from the national territory, many of the revolutionary 
hotheads, agitators and cowardly revolutionaries who caused our present misfortunes would have kept silent with absolute 
silence. It was not like that; the destiny of Spain had other paths, unfortunately well experienced. 

What happens with authority is what happens with the brave men of office. At the beginning these last ones cause fright; 
nobody dares to provoke them, not even to contradict them, however abusive their manifestations may be, until a desperate 
person, in an impulsive outburst, gives them a slap in the face. Generally, then, all the cowards prey upon the subject, until 
they conclude with their story of wickedness and bravery. [82] 

I do not mean by this to say that the Dictator nor his Ministers were comparable to the valentine of our classical literature. 
For me, the figure of General Primo de Rivera is one of the noblest and most exalted in national history. However, his 
extreme kindness, which stood out from his native courage, placed him in the position of putting up with what he should 
never have consented to. An excessive respect for the men of science, for the professors - so ungrateful, by the way, for a 
large part of them -, a mistaken belief in the university's own privileges, a contempt, deep down, for the arts of duplicity and 
intrigue, undoubtedly made him give in to the perfidious institutionist work, allowing himself to be caught like a weak 
butterfly in the nets that expert entomologists were spreading out for him. The "MaraA+ A*n case" was indisputable proof of 
the artful ingratitude with which the conspirators proceeded, in relation to clumsy, ignorant and neutral people, 
unconsciously associated with the destructive tactics. 

Patriotic warnings did not fail to be made to certain ministers, during the civilian stage of the ruling Regime, about the need 
to gather and frame intellectual forces of order, to counteract the campaign that was being carried out by the known 
agitators. Unfortunately, these indications were not given sufficient importance, undoubtedly due to the modesty of those 
who formulated them, and the good wishes did not have the expected echo. 

An exception must be made for the [83] illustrious personality of General MartAnez Anido, so much fought against by the 
enemies of the Fatherland. This true Spaniard, with an accurate and perspicacious eye, tried, from the first moment, to 
counteract, not with cruel, but with just measures, the unequivocal action of the agitating intellectuals. 

Did he have the necessary assistance from the men of government who collaborated with him? I allow myself to doubt it; for, 
if he had, the sure experience and the wise judgment of this illustrious general would surely have put a stop to the brazen 
interventions of the enemies. 

A black legend, continuing the one born in Barcelona, due to the action of the communists, anarchists, robbers and assassins 
who swarmed at will through the streets of the great Spanish city, causing incessant victims, whose end was due to the 
effective and energetic work of General Martinez Anido, began to spread also through the Madrid mentideros. 

When defamation, insidiousness and slander are unleashed without anyone putting obstacles in their way, the effect is always 
fatal. This is what happened in this case. Weaknesses and complacencies, mirages of captivation and insane benevolences, 


allowed the work of attrition to continue without end or brake. Then the unbreathable atmosphere in which the 
Dictatorship was to suffocate was formed. 

{2} We wish to allude with the memory of this historical phrase to the protests against the policy of the Reds made later and 
inopportunely by the primates of the intelligentsia who caused the tragedy, in which oozes the selfish motive of personal 
interest compromised by the [79] Red Hordes, which before the counterrevolution were for MaraA+ A’n, Ortega y Gasset, 
PA@rez de Ayala and so many others the legitimate progress and true freedom. If not, tell it to the Asociaci A’n de Amigos de 
los Soviets, in which some of the above-mentioned names appeared. 


Chapter VII 

Summary: Campaigns against the Dictatorship of Primo de Rivera. - Entry into activity of the FUE. - The Spanish Ideology 
of Ganivet and its successes in the judgment of the future of our Nation. - Our History, source of knowledge of the 
psychological conditions of the Hispanic race. 

Towards 1927, the atmosphere around the Dictatorship of Primo de Rivera was becoming rarefied. The agents causing this 
influence were the same as always. The University of Madrid took a leading part in the constant revolts, and the cloisters of 
the same were, at first cautiously, later blatantly, the seat of scandals and scholarly disturbances, each time of a more serious 
character. This unrest and unrest culminated in the fall of the Dictatorship, in the formation of the Berenguer Government, a 
perennial example of unhinged State action, and, finally, in the collapse of the so often secular Regime, the definitive 
triumph of the revolutionary forces, preceded by Ortega y Gasset's well-known article "Delenda est Monarchia". [86] The 
externalization of the sentence sounded like a knock at the main door of the Palace of the Orient. 

It was at this time that the FUE began to acquire a letter of nature, or at least at this time it became sufficiently visible not to 
doubt the direction it was taking. As will have been seen from the previous pages, the incubator of this school organization 
was the Residencia de Estudiantes. From it they drew the directive and provocative elements. The activity of the latter was 
incessant. Students of good faith, more or less contaminated with liberal ideas, did not hesitate to join the AgrupaciA*n. With 
the skillful tactics, characteristic of the hidden promoters, it was spread that the School University Federation was not a 
political Association. It only tended to defend the legitimate interests of the Teaching and of the students. The youth 
psychology, ready to fight, ready to rebel against injustice, jealous of prerogatives and privileges artfully hatched as 
ideological postulates, was the propitious and incomparable ground to found the building of the conspiracy against the 
Regime. Mistakes of the latter, serious errors of the Dictator, favored the campaign and gave place to impartial people, not 
partisan at all, to suffer in some moments the suggestive effects of the error, on the one hand, of the protest in favor of 
freedom, on the other hand. In this complex was forged the moral situation of an [87] important area of Spanish society, in 
which the lodges worked with effective activity. When an atmosphere of passion is created around people or Institutions, it is 
very difficult to dissolve it. It takes a keen eye to separate the motivating part from the counter-reaction, and a firm hand 
ready to promptly cut off the way to rebellion; but, unfortunately, this was not done by the Government. When it was 
attempted, it was already too late, and, moreover, the wrong methods were used, adding to the existing confusion. In short, 
the failure produced, probably, by the lack of a clear concept of the origins of the evil, and of the need to put into practice an 
etiological therapy, was evident and irremediable, as could be seen in the years that preceded the end of the Dictatorship, 
glorious in so many other ways for Spain. 

Undoubtedly Ganivet is right when, in his Ideario espaAtol, he points out the scarce aptitudes of our race for collective 
discipline. In individualism, in guerrilla warfare, we can reach great heights, as demonstrated by the current struggle, 
astonishing the world. But where unity of action, moral support and, above all, inner, mental, psychological discipline is 
demanded, the Kabyle spirit appears immediately, the disintegration of our efforts, personal quarrels, petty jealousies and 
petty passions. This lends itself to consider as indispensable for our progress the cultivation of the [88] social "cell", and, 
perhaps, the federation of small autonomous organisms, which, in a certain way, explains the ease with which the cacique 
develops and lives in our blessed land. For this reason, the chief who commands the Spanish Nation must meet providential 
conditions, he must know how to choose few and good collaborators, who foster the feeling of independence of our soul, 
united to a base of justice and dignity. On these principles it is necessary to implant the "iron discipline" capable of keeping 
subject the arrivistes, the cynics, and the rogues, as abundant today as they were in the XVI and XVII centuries, according to 
the testimonies of our classic literature. 

Spain has always attracted to its soil, as has been proved once again in the present times, foreign brawlers, undesirables from 
all parts of the world. Why? Simply because our character has allowed, in the course of history, the weakening of our 
defenses as a product of internal dissensions. In the breaches opened by passions, the bandit, the adventurer and the bad faith 
businessman have found the easy way for their rapacity. This has always obliged us, and is now once more demonstrated, to 
sustain terrible and epic contests, maintained by good and innate compensating sentiments, such as those of religion and 
independence. It might be thought that religious sentiment, the root of which is undoubtedly ancestral and robust, should be 
sufficient [89] to prevent these dangerous disunions. Unfortunately, it is not so, because Religion, in our country, based on 


men of the psychology exposed, is subject to the attacks, quarrels, selfishness and hypocrisy of the other natural qualities, and, 
therefore, it is in need of a vigorous help, as well as of a careful cultivation in normal and peaceful times so that it can oppose 
the foresighted front of combat, strong and tenacious, in the protection of the Nation. 

Oh, if we Spaniards had, next to the marvelous intuitions and the happy ingenuity for improvisation; next to the virile 
condition of the youth, the tenacity in the enterprises and the coordination in the efforts of the Saxon races, the dominion of 
the world would never have passed from our hands to those of others! But it is difficult to destroy the innate conditions of a 
people: they resist tenaciously to the tests and attempts, however energetic they may be, of modification. Thus it is seen how, 
in the vanguard, the fight for our existence, fixes the combatant face to face with the enemy, without the spirit faint, and at 
the same time, in the rearguard, divergences arise among the good patriots, instead of preventing, united, the arrival to the 
command posts of the profiteers, egoists and fakers. 

It is enough to glance at national history to be convinced that the same thing has happened at all times. Hern Ain Cort A@s, 
with a handful of men, conquers the largest and most fearsome of the American empires [90]. Pizarro dies at the hands of his 
compatriots, after having written the most inconceivable pages of courage and warlike cunning; and General Prim falls under 
the blunderbuss of his co-religionists of yesterday, when he had given Spain days of glory in the African battles, rarely 
surpassed. 

Without sounding like a paradox, of which I am an enemy, if only because of the abuse that Unamuno made of it with the 
consequent damage, I believe, in spite of what I have just said, in the possibility of a containment of the defective conditions 
of our way of acting in public life; but this can only be achieved when we have at the head of the country a man endowed 
with extraordinary qualities, little less than marvelous. Our hope at this time lies in Generalissimo Franco. Never before in 
history has there been a leader close to being consecrated by the greatest of our epics. The future of Spain simply depends on 
his life. God preserve it! He, as the leader of Providence, aided by good and faithful patriots collaborators, will be able to 
perform for this Spain of our loves the miracle of channeling it and remedying its defects. Patriotism, knowledge of the 
national psychology, and well administered energy, are, in our opinion, the indispensable elements. 

Returning to the history of the "intellectuals", and [91] of their intervention in the times of the Dictatorship, I must now 
refer to the sadly famous student Sbert. It was around the year 1927{*}, without the reasons given by me in the prologue 
allowing me to guarantee the date, when the existence of this personage of occasion was discovered, on the occasion of a visit 
by General Primo de Rivera to the School of Agricultural Engineers of the Moncloa. With the sympathy and good manners 
characteristic of the Dictator, he was visiting the facilities of that educational center, when a commission of students, at the 
head of which was Sbert, asked for permission to make some wishes. The General, kindly, agreed to hear them. The more 
than mature student took the lead, who addressed the Head of the Government with inconvenient manners and words, 
requesting a vulgar and inadmissible concession. When the Prime Minister refused, Sbert responded with such disrespect, 
that not only General Primo de Rivera, but any citizen in possession of authority, would have been forced to make a decision. 
This was harsh, as the person deserved and the act inconceivable. Sbert was disqualified for several years from pursuing any 
kind of official studies. It should be noted that the fleetingly famous student had been a "cata-caldos" of various careers, in 
none of which he excelled in the least, as later times have demonstrated. 

Was the attitude of the student of the School of [92] Agricultural Engineers spontaneous, the product of a revolutionary and 
levantistic brain, or a scene prepared beforehand in collusion with outside agitators, to produce an unfavorable scandal for the 
ruling system? There is no doubt about it today: Sbert's concomitances with elements harmful to Spain, his relations with 
extremists, Catalanists, separatists and reds; his low intelligence, fully proven a posteriori, both in the field of technical 
knowledge and in the field of politics; even the absurd lack of success in his response to the enthusiastic students who went to 
welcome him on his entry into Madrid with solemn and undeserved apotheosis; his whole personality, in short, has shown, in 
a clear way, that this individual could not have been more than an "unscrupulous", a dummy rented by the real directors of 
the anarchic Revolution, which served them to provoke an incident full of stridencies and harmful results for the illustrious 
figure placed at the head of the destinies of Spain. 

Indeed, drowned out by the enemy press of the Dictatorship -which was almost all of the existing press- the detailed reasons 
for the General's attitude, difficult to expose, on the other hand, and made atmosphere in gatherings and cenacles by the 
revolutionary cohorts in all areas of the capital of Spain, remained floating in the atmosphere, on the occasion of the matter 
in question, on the one hand, the [93] natural request of a schoolboy, exposed with the more or less fortunate liveliness of 
youth, and, on the other hand, the harsh, almost tyrannical, intemperance of the man who, by his position, age and authority, 
should have had the sympathetic gesture of forgiving the youthful outburst. 

Once again, the legend of dictatorial absolutism was exploited and the dangers of the Spanish people being subjected to a 
possible neurotic or vindictive gesture of the man representing Power. The mediocre crowd, the perfidiously interested, and 
some educated men, bona fide liberals and independent, ill-informed, and misinformed, suggestible by the street noises 
skillfully produced, believed, sincerely some, falsely many, that the General was not right and that what had been committed 
with the student of the School of Agricultural Engineers had been simply an outrage. 

The comments made for a long time about the Moncloa incident were enormously damaging to the public credit of the 


Dictatorship, without the Dictator's warm and cordial compensations, such as giving warm clothes to the poor holders of the 
Monte de Piedad ballots, having the effect of neutralizing and making the damage caused by what was described as 
intolerable intemperance disappear. 

In this case - subsequent experience has well confirmed it - Primo de Rivera [93] gave proof of a magnificent intuition in his 
knowledge of the psychology of the "agent provocateur". He perceived all the moral baseness of the intrigue that had been 
laid against him, and reacted as befitted his noble and courageous spirit. But the weapons of nobility and courage were on 
that occasion at odds with those of the hypocritical cunning of the hidden directors of the ignoble intrigue; so the General 
stepped wrongly; he went to place his sturdy body on a carpet covered with flowery grass, which hid the poisonous reptile 
that was to bite him, and forgetting the prudent Latin adage "latet anguis in herba", he suffered, without being able to avoid 
it, the bite of the filthy viper. 

{*} In reality, the incident of Antonio MarAa Sbert Massanet (Palma de Mallorca 1901 - Mexico 1980) with General 
Miguel Primo de Rivera, at the School of Agricultural Engineers of Madrid, took place on May 15, 1925. [Note of the PFE|] 


Chapter IX 

Summary: The enemy professors of the Dictatorship exploit the "Sbert case". - Activities of the representatives of 
international Freemasonry. - Extraordinary cloisters: anti-dictatorial significance of the same. - The Council of Public 
Instruction. 

The "Sbert case" was exploited by the agitators and hidden or overt leaders of the Revolution in the making, in an 
extraordinary way. With a semblance of legality, in the name of citizens' rights, justice, liberty and other analogous species, 
the University acted, and what is more regrettable, surprising the good faith of many of us who were there, gullible 
innocents in what seemed to be an "abuse of the ruling tyranny". It seemed to us -among them I place myself- that Mr. 
Miguel Primo de Rivera had gone too far in his punishment, and we thought it was essential to react in the name of justice. 
Those of us who acted sincerely, however, wished to put forward reasons that we considered legitimate, without appealing to 
annoying or offensive adjectives. The venal, malicious, were not satisfied with the suaviter in modo. At all costs [96] they 
wanted to provoke, with the license in the language of the instances, of the messages to the President of the Government, the 
natural irritation in this one, and with it the adoption of violent measures, of severe punishments that came to reinforce the 
displeasure of the discontented ones and the enmity against the public Power. 

The impartial ones managed to contain somewhat the aggressive spirit of the exalted leftists, and for this reason, with the 
displeasure of some of those who now show themselves scandalized by the practical results of demagogy, the written 
offensive of the Cloisters did not succeed in curdling nor in producing the effects calculated by those who directed the attack. 
Sbert remained sanctioned and awaited better times for himself. The leftist professors, together with the demagogues of the 
Ateneo, continued their work of sapping, without finding the punishment for their evil deeds or the obstacle to the 
advancement of their harmful plans. 

It was around this time when the obscure activity of the ex-Italian Pittaluga became more and more accentuated, 
undoubtedly obeying secret slogans executed by him. His extraordinary actions coincided with the achievement -one more 
proof of the Masonic character of the astute Italian- of his appointment as Delegate of Spain in the Committee of Hygiene of 
the League of Nations, made by management of the suspicious directing elements of the Genevan organism. In the meshes of 
the equivocal foreign diplomacy our Government, respectful to the point of [97] absolute candor with the external 
indications, or unaware of the danger that Pittaluga's representation involved for our cause, the least indicated, due to his lack 
of patriotic feelings and his origin, to carry the voice of our noble Spain, was caught in the meshes of the equivocal foreign 
diplomacy. 

Inopias, betrayals... Who knows what it was; the fact is that Pittaluga was proposed, according to foreign indications. Today, 
the world is well aware of the influence of Freemasonry in the League of Nations; but at the time of these events, General 
Primo de Rivera did not believe in the power of the lodges, and he smiled at everything that was said about them, as if they 
were fantastic myths or oriental fables. 

The same did not happen with the wise, practical and expert Undersecretary of the Interior, General Mart Anez Anido, who, 
knowing the people of the underworld, the conspirators and hidden enemies of all kinds of our country, had of Pittaluga the 
concept that this defector of nationalities deserved. If memory serves me correctly, I even believe that he wished to expel him 
from Spain, stripping him of his false nationality. But the astute adventurer, supported by the secret forces, by those 
interested in his business and by the fools, so abundant in all latitudes, defended himself well, arguing reasons that would 
have been well founded in the case of legitimate Spaniards, not of cynical and cynical foreigners. The fact was that the 
purpose of MartAnez Anido [98] was undone in the face of superior vetoes, and that everything was ended by an inspection 
and investigation in Barcelona of the shady dealings that the Florentine in question was carrying out in the City of Barcelona 
and even in all of Catalonia. The Count of Gimeno was appointed for this investigation, a man of great scope, a good 
Spaniard, but lacking the necessary resolution to adopt heroic positions, and inclined, because of his previous political 


education, to unedifying arrangements. The end of the Count's performance was one of many "cakes", better or worse 
prepared, from which the adventurer's personality came out unscathed, not without Gimeno being convinced in his inner self 
of the real significance of the former Italian. 

In Catalonia, under the protection of Pi y SuAter, Bellido and other similar characters, Pittaluga had more or less 
professional and beneficial interventions for him, in a financial sense. In exchange for the benefits obtained for his expenses, a 
little high, it seems, he served the autonomic cause with separatist visions or assurances. All these obscure movements 
summarized an individual action that needed to be made clear. The latter was the aim of MartAnez Anido's misunderstood 
intentions. 

This lack of vision of General Primo de Rivera with respect to the person we are talking about, is part of the mistakes of that 
great man, and constituted one of the multiple causes of the failure [99] of one of the happiest periods in the History of 
Spain. 

Meanwhile, the extraordinary cloisters of the University of Madrid were taking place at a faster pace than ever before. 
Naturally, the Institutionists, under the pretext of university reforms, encouraged these meetings, in which the leaders of the 
sect took the floor in a predilected way. Through the pedagogical concept, skillful insidious insidiousness against the 
Government was slipped in, and an attempt was made to inoculate the impartial and non-partisan participants with the idea 
that the Dictatorship was a proterious thing. There we heard the more or less plaintive, ironic or fulminating accents of 
SAjnchez RomAjn, JimA©nez AsA°a, AmAOrico Castro and Flores de Lemus; there the violent, impulsive and aggressive 
expansions of Hernando had room to act, in the absence of convincing dialectics and intelligible and cultured oratory. 
Bermejo, Rector of the Dictatorship, could hardly contain the oratorical excesses, and he himself became the propitiatory 
victim of the organized energumenos, and the target of hatred and aggressions against Primo de Rivera, whose name was not 
pronounced because courage was not, fortunately or unfortunately, an attribute of the consumers of eloquence turns; but it 
floated in the atmosphere and was enclosed in the spirit of the speeches. 

I never perceived an appreciable flow of happy ideas on the reforms of the University; nor [100] did I ever hear a single 
thought worthy to figure in patriotic anthologies. On the other hand, irritation against the government, more or less hidden 
anger against its supporters, appeared indisputably in the lectures. 

Whenever an impartial professor intervened -I remember the case of the illustrious teacher Felipe Clemente de Diego-, there 
was no lack of a violent claustral like the repugnant JimA©nez AsA°a, full of atrabilis and devoid of respect, who, 
anticipating the model of civility of the Constituent Courts born later for the eternal shame of Spain, would intervene with 
expletives and attacks that were not only inconsiderate, but also unbearable. In vain the Rector strove to limit the aggressions 
of those groups. They were unstoppable and impossible to restrain their offensive thoughts, paladinamente exposed. 

Was the President of the Council of Ministers not aware of this? I do not know. Certainly it can be affirmed that the matter 
deserved that he had fixed his attention, and that the extraordinary cloisters were subjected to the indispensable vigilance. 
The prevailing lenity encouraged the enemy professors and adversaries of the Dictatorship in the different Faculties, who, 
lacking fear due to the absence of the justified repression, felt emboldened and ready to multiply the attacks against those 
well-intentioned men, although devoid of a clear vision of the existing danger. [101] This error has often been committed by 
the geniuses of history. Thus it was with Napoleon, after his first great victories in Germany. He despised the students of 
Leipzig, assiduous congregants in the beer halls, where they conspired terribly against their colossal ally. From these 
machinations came the great Napoleonic defeats, and the necessity in which the first military brain of his time found himself 
to take refuge on the island of Elba. 

The confidence of the Government in its own forces seemed to be the dominant tone, judging by the calm with which it left 
the development of events, and the undermining of the foundations on which the Regime was based. We have already 
indicated that the President of the Council of Ministers did not believe in the effective action of Freemasonry. He assumed 
that it was nothing more than a ridiculous and inert grouping of no importance whatsoever, destined to serve as a distraction 
for four unbalanced beings. Close friends of the General could not convince him of the contrary, nor could they convince 
him of his error on this point. In this incomprehensible, light and confident attitude of the head of the Government a great 
part of his ruin is to be found. May the history of the Dictatorship serve as a teaching to our great men of today and put them 
on careful alert against the cunning maneuvers of our enemies! 

A proof of this lack of prudence was the Council of Public Instruction. Next to persons [102] completely addicted to the 
Institution, servants of order, and absolutely identified with the true interests of Spain, they remained as if a "noli me 
tangere" had been placed as a motto on their breasts, fearful enemies of the Fatherland. They remained in their posts, 
renewing their previous appointments, men as dangerous for their ideology, representative of an old and stubborn work, as 
CossAo and Ignacio BolAvar, both top figures of the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza. Both were helped by determined 
collaborators, such as Blas Cabrera and ZaragAvYieta, who in spite of their religious habits, at every opportune occasion stood 
by the side of the former. 

Other people, members of the Council, apparently willing with impartial criteria to defend the rights of the free citizens, 
when decisive occasions arrived and the winds blew in the opposite direction to the governing situation, sensing with the sure 


instinct of the sea birds the proximity of the storms, placed themselves in an equivocal attitude or voted frankly against what 
was convenient for Spain and the Dictatorship. It was a crass mistake to use a conciliatory criterion, such as the one followed 
with these clear or doubtful enemies, a continuation of an absolutely wrong monarchic tradition, although those who used it 
believed, on the contrary, that it was extremely skillful and political. It consisted in granting to the opponents the maximum 
[103] attentions and benevolences in exchange for the latter not reaching in their aggressions dangerous conflicts for the 
Regime. Foul system, useful only to distance the true friends from the palatine environment, diminishing their influence, and 
to make the adversaries more powerful, who considered themselves invincible factors in view of the pampering and favors 
they received, to which they always responded with greater demands, contempt and vexations against the highest persons 
and their men of government! 

This half-secular way of understanding the internal politics of Spain, so profoundly erroneous, was the one that was also 
implanted in the Council of Public Instruction. The results of the same, the effects of the conservation of persons completely 
hostile to our cause, were felt immediately after the beginning of the functioning of that organism. 

One of the demonstrative cases, the memory of which remains fixed in my mind, occurred on the occasion of a proposal 
made by me in the 4th section (Universities) for the abolition of voluntary leaves of absence for professors. These had several 
drawbacks, among which were the following: 1. The existence of a group of young professors scattered in laboratories and 
chairs in Madrid, or simply occupied with their clientele, who did not practice Teaching, with the consequent lack of 
improvement in the [104] same; 2nd , intriguers in bulk, seekers of "bargains" at the side of influential people in the 
Universities located in large capitals, or of renowned politicians; and, 3rd , shameful spectacle of contempt for the 
professorship and the demonstration of a lack of professional vocation non-existent in any civilized country. 

The vast majority of the members of the 4th section welcomed my proposal with sympathy, and even enthusiasm; but since 
it directly attacked the comfortable position in which several of these professors, prot A©g A©s of the Institution, found 
themselves within the bodies of the Board for the Extension of Studies, Mr. Blas Cabrera felt the need to protect them, to 
which end, as a private vote, he presented a counter-proposal to appoint adjunct professors to the chairs. The institutionist 
influence, despite our numerical superiority, was strong enough to prevent the suppression of voluntary leaves of absence. 

I do not know if the Permanent Commission, which at the time included CossAo and ZaragAvYeta, achieved the desired 
success, or if some sapping work hid my proposal or convinced the Minister to ignore it; the fact was that the project did not 
come to fruition, and that the friends of the Institution continued outside the chairs that corresponded to them, and next to 
their protectors and powerful godfathers. 

Chapter X 

Summary: Reforms in Public Instruction exploited by the enemies of the Regime. - Breakdown of the integrity and the spirit 
of the General Dictator. - Incident in San Carlos. - Wrong sanctions. - Extra-university courses. 

In the progressive decay of the affective tone with which the real Spain had welcomed the arrival of the Dictatorship in the 
month of September 1923, consequence in its majority derived from the surreptitious work of the extremist elements of left, 
among which I include the secret organizations, whose work was verified incessantly in the shade, influenced undoubtedly 
also political determinations, among which must be counted the publication of a decree of the Ministry of Public Instruction 
in which, with the best intention on the part of D. Eduardo Callejo, a problem of evident transcendence was raised by the 
occasion it gave to the opponents to throw on the Government the reputation of a "clericalism" to ultranza, cavernicola and 
reactionary. 

By the aforementioned provision, the [106] professors of the University were obliged to travel to other free centers of 
education, such as the Universities of El Escorial, directed by the Augustinians, and that of Deusto, served by the Society of 
Jesus, in order to set up examination tribunals, whose composition included representatives of the aforementioned free 
universities. Even when this decree could reach other non-Catholic Centers, it was evident that, not functioning in Spain 
none of this class of similar importance, the legal benefits were extended almost exclusively to the religious. 

Without discussing at this moment the reason for this ministerial agreement, the positive thing was that it gave a pretext to 
intensify criticism and attacks on the Government, which was blamed for having surrendered to theocracy. 

Pedagogically, the examination commissions displaced from the official Centers to move on mission to private schools, had in 
our nation a bad precedent in the history of the Institutes of Secondary Education. 

Many murmurings had spread about the magnificent receptions given to the professors when they went to the private 
schools. According to these criticisms, made by a part of the independent faculty, it was not decorous, judging impartially, 
that the University - nor the faculty of the Institutes - should abandon their official residence to serve the colleges, [107] 
undoubtedly of great respectability for the persons who constituted, governed and governed them, but which in the end 
performed a teaching function with material benefits very clearly placed within those corresponding to a business. The 
altruism of teaching in these Centers, in truth, was not the only reason for their existence, and this consideration, perfectly 
compatible with the belief in the social advantages, rectitude of intentions and moral utility of the mentioned Universities, 
removed reason from the decree, so well-intentioned, indisputably, of the Ministry of Public Instruction. 

A great storm was the result of the publication in the Gazette of that governmental determination, and as sincerity is what 


informs these pages, in honor of it I must say that the general displeasure in the teaching staff included not only the enemies 
of the Regime, but also many of those far from any partisan or political intervention. It is clear that the former, as they did in 
the Sbert affair, tried to make the most of the state of mind to intensify their defeatist and destructive campaign. The 
occasion, it is fair to say, was propitious for them, and it allowed the administration of a new blow to the Dictatorship, which 
was quite worn out at the time of this new event. 

The facts related, with regard to the Teaching, favored the machinations of the [108] revolutionaries, who at the same time 
took advantage of the regrettable dissensions that occurred in what should have been the great military family, to strengthen 
their attacks. At this date everything was fiercely and fiercely exploited, with the aim of disturbing public order and causing 
the greatest havoc in the progress of the country. General Primo de Rivera had continuous motives to demonstrate his 
temper and his kindness, excessive, undoubtedly, at certain moments. 

The lively directors of the campaign against the Government used all the pretexts offered to them to introduce disagreements 
and to spread species unfavorable to the Ministers. A clandestine press lavished epigrams and malicious or frankly rude jokes, 
without it being possible to stop their harmful activities. The newspapers subjected by degree or by force, also from time to 
time escaped from the censorship and did contrary work, sometimes even harmful, like the one carried out by the Heraldo de 
Madrid on the eve of the inauguration of one of the great Exhibitions carried out by the Dictatorship. 

In the final period of the Dictatorship -approximately the last eighteen months- the decomposition of the discipline was 
accentuated with extraordinary speed. The school turbulences were increasing in an incredible way, reaching in their actions 
a true bullying typical of the FUE, which at the beginning only the heroic boys of the AET (AgrupaciA*n Escolar 
Tradicionalista) opposed with [109] virile decision. They were no longer limited to the interior of the educational 
establishments, but were also expressed in the streets, squares and public spectacles. The Dictator was absent from the place 
due to his political position and personal merits. Student demonstrations, influenced and accompanied by elements of the 
House of the People, came to scandalize with significant "mueras" in front of his private home. A public appeal, gentlemanly, 
to the nobility of the youth and to their courtesy with the ladies - the family of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, composed of 
ladies and young ladies, was the one who lived in the house, since the General resided in the Ministry of War - did not have 
the proper echo in those crazy and inconsiderate spirits. The firm will of the Head of the Government, fatigued by so many 
obstacles, serious incidents and disloyalties of all kinds, was undoubtedly beginning to suffer a breakdown. The goodness of 
his soul did not understand such intense malevolence on the part of those who acted in this way, and although the situation 
had reached the point of needing a harsh reprimand, his benevolent character resisted the adoption of violent measures to 
impose order by force. This generous attitude was interpreted by the opponents as an accusatory weakness of the coming 
defeat, and in the unscrupulous psychology, proof of resistance against noble impulses - the same psychology discovered later 
in the [110] revolutionary Reds - there was no room for reconciliation, nor any possibility of recognition of the good work 
that the General and his collaborators - among them, Calvo Sotelo and Guadalhorce - were carrying out. Neither the 
splendid road network, hitherto unknown in Spain, nor the construction of hydraulic works, a fertile source of wealth for the 
thirsty peninsular lands, nor the glorious conclusion of the Moroccan campaign, which put a definitive end to an anguishing 
and long era of wars, with its endless sacrifices of men and money, nor the good state of the Treasury, nor the security of 
public order, in general - except for the school incidents that were beginning, unfortunately, to take place - nothing, at all, 
succeeded in pleasing the fierce and implacable leaders of the projected anarchic revolution. 

The university brains, in general, resisted with stubborn hostility to the conviction of the goods brought by the dictatorial 
system, and many of the scholars worked in the chairs and corridors of the educational establishments with a scathing and 
indefatigable criticism. The spirit of rebellion of the school masses was encouraged. Under the pretext of helping the Student 
University Association (FUE), funds were provided to it from the coffers of the wealthiest professors, in order to support it, 
push it and encourage it to carry out its rebellious and destructive activities. 

Towards this period that I am describing, an incident of not very clear genesis took place in [111] San Carlos, which could 
have had incalculable consequences. 

Dr. Maestre had invited General MartAnez Anido to visit his forensic medicine laboratory at the Faculty, and the latter had 
promised to come on the same day and at the same time. Ignorant of the danger he was running, he went to San Carlos with 
no other escort than the usual police escort, who remained discreetly placed in the lobby. When the General was entertaining 
himself with Dr. Maestre and the Dean in contemplating the scientific curiosities that were presented to him, the news 
reached the latter's ears that the students of the FUE - at that time the most numerous - were in an uproar and intended to 
carry out a tumultuous demonstration against the Undersecretary of the Interior. In an angry attitude, groups of students 
gathered in cloisters and halls with the purpose of going to where the General was. The Dean summoned them to a meeting 
in the great amphitheater, with the purpose of giving place to the exit of MartAnez Anido through an excused door, to 
which the General refused with all integrity, going slowly and making stops on the way to the main door, through which he 
left with all the prestige of the authority proper to the position he held and the well-established credit of his personal value. 
There are very plausible suspicions that Negrin, from his laboratory of Physiology, with the cooperation of some other 
henchmen recruited among the [112] teaching junior staff of San Carlos, were the inspirers of the rebellion of the school 


masses whose inattentive and villainous behavior within their own House, could produce in Madrid a day of true mourning. 
This serious event, not sufficiently publicized, due to the restrained conduct of General Mart Anez Anido and Primo de 
Rivera, once again made evident the accelerated march of the revolutionary movement, whose main seat was in the 
educational centers and in the Ateneo of Madrid, although its General Staff acted in the Hippodrome Heights, comfortably 
installed with the money of the same State which it was planned to destroy, in order to build on its ruins the promising and 
paradisiacal Bolshevik nation, under the tutelage of the Union of Soviet Republics. 

All these disturbances, successively and endlessly produced and reproduced, came to take the form of "school strikes". There 
were, on the part of the academic authorities, calls for their termination, and, in order to avoid coercion, it was arranged, in 
view of this intolerable indiscipline, the entry into the educational establishments of the public force, ready to facilitate access 
to the classrooms of students and teachers. I myself spent several days in class between two rows of public order guards. But 
these measures did not produce any beneficial effect, because the student crowd, composed [113] of "Tyrians and Trojans", 
of FUE students, together with many independents, did not want or did not dare to fulfill their teaching duties. In the face of 
the agents of public order, the watchword was not to scandalize nor to appeal to violence. Only passive resistance was used as 
a weapon with effective effects in the long run. Indeed, the shrewd tactic, so improper of the Spanish youthful temperament, 
as revealing of a hidden leadership, skillfully influential over the masses, succeeded after a few days in producing such a 
frightful ridicule, that it achieved what it intended: to produce in the Dictator an impulsive and violent reaction, ending with 
the complete closing of the Universities. Measures were dictated for the cancellation of enrollments; those who wished to 
continue their studies were forced to transfer to other Universities. These strange resolutions either had no effect, or had so 
little effect that the result was null and void. An immense mess took place in the university secretariats with the transfer of so 
many files. Without fear of being wrong, I dare say that the remedy was worse than the disease. Indeed, the punishment, 
very relative and doubtful, due to the very difficulties of its application, dragged with it its non-compliance. In this case, the 
General revealed his ignorance of the real and practical mechanism of action against civilian indiscipline. Instead of appealing 
to the absolute cancellation of enrollment and the indefinite closure of the turbulent Centers, with which he would have 
[114] achieved what he intended, he resorted to the use of complicated measures, which in the end did not constitute real 
punishment. The end of all this school contradiction was the amnesty, obtained without previous exemplarity. 

The spirit of justice obliges me to declare that it was General Primo de Rivera, not his Minister of Public Instruction, who 
was the true author of all these mistaken actions - Callejo limited himself to lending him obedience, perhaps exceeding it, 
but with the noblest respect for his Chief and his friend. 

As a curious fact of the "tactical movements" of the enemies, I must remember that the students themselves, unwilling to 
attend the official classes, created courses of the same subjects in extra-university premises. Thus, some were given at the 
College of Physicians, with which they wanted to show the utmost contempt for the Government, consisting of not obeying 
its orders and absurdly demonstrating that the rebellion had nothing to do with the zeal for Culture. All of which authorized 
to say, with Horace: "Risum teneatis". 


Chapter XI 

Summary: An interesting interview. - Elections at the University of Madrid. - Concatenation of influential causes in the last 
period of the Dictator's political and physical life. - Summary of the situation of Spain at the fall of the Government of 
Primo de Rivera. 

In the state of gravity in which the Government found itself due to various incidents, among which the situation of 
indiscipline and conspiracy in the Educational Centers stood out, a modest professor of the University of Madrid, full of the 
best intentions, putting his patriotic feelings before any other consideration of lesser importance, requested and obtained an 
audience with General Primo de Rivera, of whose interesting relationship he confided to me, since our ways of thinking and 
seeing the problems were absolutely identical. 

Here is what my colleague of Claustro communicated to me concerning the case. The General, with a bandaged eye-he had 
just suffered a fall-received him in his official office in the Ministry of War, in the evening of a day when he was less 
occupied with visitors. [116] 

The conversation proceeded, about little more or less, with the following dialogue: 

General. -They tell me that you wished to speak to me for something important: what do you want from me? 

Professor. -My General, I come as a Spaniard, and with the experience that long years of contact with the University have 
given me, to tell you that the dangers currently threatening the Government and Spain are not to be found in matters of 
detail, but rather in the disastrous work of a fearsome organization that undermines the foundations of the Dictatorship and 
works ardently to overthrow it: the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza (Free Institution of Education). 

General (with a slight smile). -And what is the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza? 

Professor. -The Institution, my general, is like God: it is everywhere and you do not see it. Literally, it is the school founded 
fifty years ago by D. Francisco Giner. 

General. -Is it perhaps the Board for the Extension of Studies? 


Professor. -That is one of the main instruments that the Institution manages. 

General. -Then you must be calm. The Secretary, Mr. Castillejo, comes assiduously to see me, and it can be said that he does 
not leave my office. The President of the Board, who is the Duke of Alba, with his great patriotism, would not be capable of 
doing anything detrimental to Spain! [117] 

Professor. -Given that conviction, my General, I have nothing more to say. If you will permit me, I do not want to bother 
you any more and I will leave. 

Primo de Rivera then stopped him, leading the conversation down other, less important paths, and my friend left desolate 
when he considered the incomprehension and deception in which General Primo de Rivera was living. 

Shortly afterwards my companion said to me with heartfelt emotion: "Dear friend: this regime is lost! The General is living 
completely wrong!" Subsequent events proved him right, as I will have the opportunity to explain later. 

My friend's exclamation was the result of a deep conviction born of that interview. There was no doubt that the Dictator was 
absolutely unaware of the danger that threatened him. With regard to the security that the aristocratic personality of the 
Duke of Alba inspired in him, there was much to doubt, for even without giving fuel to certain rumors about his sympathies 
and relations with the secret societies of England, probably unfounded, the facts proved in the Spanish leader a lack of vision 
in the knowledge of persons, especially with regard to his relations with Castillejo. 

A few days after the conversation transcribed, I had occasion to observe a new proof of the fallacy of the Secretary of the 
Junta, and of the double game with which he deceived the General, whom, without [118] doubt, he had led to believe that 
he was an admirer and loyal servant of his. 

The case occurred on the occasion of the elections held by the University of Madrid for the appointment of a representative 
of theirs in the National Assembly. One candidate had the confidence of the Government: Mr. PAo Zabala, whose 
knowledge of the tricks and intrigues of the Institution had been well demonstrated on several occasions, among them when, 
during a previous Legislature as a member of Parliament, he made a statement whose memory has never been erased from 
the memory of those of us who are interested in this great national problem. In a discussion held in Parliament, Mr. Zabala 
pronounced these words, addressed to the institutionists: "These gentlemen have their eyes set on the ideal and their hands in 
the bread drawer". The accuracy of the psychological characterization had placed him among the wise connoisseurs of those 
intellectuals. Apart from the aforementioned phrase, Mr. Zabala joined to his gifts as an eminent professor, a well acquired 
concept of a person of order, of Christian feelings and contrary to demagogic actions. For all these reasons, non-extremist 
voters voted for him. 

The enemies of the Dictatorship, with the purpose of annoying General Primo de Rivera, even more than with the 
conviction of the triumph, presented another candidate: Mr. Miguel de Unamuno. Miguel de Unamuno, who, after his exile, 
his flight, his rejection of the [119] generous amnesty that the Dictatorship had offered him, and his constant actions against 
the General and the Monarch, made in Paris, from the CafA© de la Rotonda, where anyone who wanted to could hear him 
rant, sometimes wittily and sometimes violently, against the highest persons, it is understood that he had to make an 
unpleasant impression on the Dictator; especially in the case of having triumphed. The sectarians fought fiercely, with the 
total assent of Unamuno, to achieve victory and, incidentally, to give themselves the pleasure of creating a conflict of a more 
moral than physical nature for the Dictatorship. On election day, I happened to enter the Rector's Hall to cast my vote at the 
same time as the Secretary of the Junta de AmpliaciA’n de Estudios. In the anteroom, on a table, there were two neat piles of 
ballots, corresponding to the two candidacies. At that moment, Castillejo, with an ostensible maneuver, took one of those 
belonging to Unamuno, and, open, in his hand, in full view of those present, handed it to the president of the table, so that he 
could deposit it in the ballot box. 

At that moment I could not help remembering the General's words: "You must be calm then. The Secretary, Mr. Castillejo, 
comes to see me regularly"... 

Those elections at the Central University ended with the triumph of the candidacy of Don PAo Zabala. This largely defeated 
the [120] revolutionary purposes, and the hostility had the scope of simple and bitter moral actions. It demonstrated, on the 
other hand, the respectable strength of the elements of order; but it also served, likewise, to re-draw forces. It was seen in that 
trance what, unfortunately, has been observed later: that the lefts were organized for evil with much greater discipline and 
obedience than the rights; that in the decisive moments, before an order from above, the hosts obeyed without reply or 
subterfuge. Thus it is understandable that a person as astute as the "man of the double game" to whom we have just referred, 
openly voted for a candidacy that was an enemy of the General, even exposing himself to the discovery of his intrigue. But, 
unfortunately, Primo de Rivera was not well informed, or did not concern himself with these so-called "trifles", which are 
basically "transcendental phenomena". This explains his inaction against such unspeakable and dangerous aggressions for the 
stability of the Government. 

The majority of votes obtained by Zabala also meant the existence at that time of a respect or fear, still quite pronounced, 
towards the governing entity, which, in synthesis, explained the possible defense of the system, if a skillful and strong hand, 
together with a complete psychological knowledge of men, had worked together to avoid its loss. Later it was noticed that 
many of those favorable votes were [121] lost, and that the resistance of the Dictatorship was rapidly weakening. 


The elections at the University for the National Assembly marked the beginning of the agonizing period of the Dictatorship 
of Primo de Rivera. It is likely that the elected candidate did not get to intervene in the debates of the parliamentary body, or 
did so only briefly. The events were accelerating. Academic indiscipline was increasing day by day, and the end of all these 
turbulences, conspiracies, intrigues and threats against the Regime, coming from many and varied social sectors, culminated, 
with respect to the University, in the measures already mentioned in one of the previous chapters, consisting of its closure 
and the transfer of enrollments. 

These measures, chronologically speaking, do not depend on the outcome of the elections at the University. If my memory is 
not unfaithful, I even believe that they were anticipated; but what is essential in the account of these events, consists, in my 
opinion, in the consequence that the Dictatorship was collapsing for various reasons, among them, perhaps the most 
important, the offensive of the teaching staff, united with the students of the FUE, a political organization of whose origin 
and revolutionary nature I believe I have explicitly said what I think. Of the general features of the historical period which 
opened on September 13, 1923, and ended in the first days of January, 1930, it is not for me to speak, since [122] my purpose 
in writing these pages is none other than to examine the influence of the intellectuals-teachers, non-teachers, and students-on 
the evolution of the present tragedy, the last phase of a process developed over several years, and in the course of which the 
Dictatorship took an immense interest; but for reasons of relationship, and even of concomitance, I cannot but point out the 
decisive influence of the military element in the fateful end of that one, the corrosive action of the old politicians, the 
incredible attitude of Mr. Sanchez Guerra, forgotten, for true disturbance, of the old politicians. Sanchez Guerra, forgotten, 
by true mental disturbance, of the most elementary duties of an ex-president of the Council, and, perhaps, the lack of 
sufficient support where it should have existed to solve the enormous conflict posed to the Homeland. Along with errors, 
wickedness and ambitions of this kind, conscious or unconscious allies of Freemasonry and Judaism, the latter, on its own, as 
a result of the fortunate constitution of the Monopoly of Petroleum, began in Amsterdam a fierce and unjust offensive 
against the peseta. It was not enough for the secret revolutionary forces to intervene in the interior of the country; the leaders 
of that time, just as they had done in 1926, sold their homeland to the Foreigner, and made the latter intervene in the manner 
known and execrated by all. The action against the peseta was the barometer in 1929 of what could be expected from those 
anti-Spanish revolutionaries, underhanded and without conscience. Just as the noble Primo de Rivera was betrayed by [123] 
the "educated" of the Ateneo and the University, he was betrayed by the "uneducated" leaders of the working masses. Largo 
Caballero was, on that date, the true symbol of vile infamy. Thus, at the same time that he was preparing his ignorant and 
decatolized hosts in the shadow of the Houses of the People, he had no objection to collaborate with the Government from 
the post of State Councilor with honors and benefits. Everything was sinking. A serene and acute gaze could see with 
meridian clarity the "beginning of the end", with which was going, not a regime or a system of Government, but the very 
existence of the Homeland. 

In such critical moments, with disillusionment in his heart, exhausted by the titanic work of six and a half years of constant 
struggle, seriously ill, and barely supported by a few, few, friends, the Dictator could remember the immortal Latin thought: 
"Felix donec eris multos numerabis amicos. Tempora si fuerint nubila solus eris." (In happiness and wealth you will have 
many friends; in unhappy times you will remain alone). 

A telegram addressed to the captains general of the various Departments, in which he innocently asked, the one who could 
already be called ex-Dictator, whether or not it would be convenient to put an end to the prevailing system of Government, 
was answered unfavorably by the majority. The General presented to the King his resignation, and retired abroad to die, a 
few months later, in Paris, disillusioned [124] with men and embittered by disloyalties. 

The memory of the time of those six and a half years of glories, of international respect and internal progress, not achieved in 
the two previous centuries, will consecrate in History the immense figure of Primo de Rivera. The analysis of the causes that 
made him fall, may it serve to the men of the present, to whom God has entrusted the salvation of Spain, as a profound 
teaching that avoids committing the same stumbles! 

An exaggerated respect for men of intelligence was, perhaps, the main cause of historical misfortune. Next to the true 
professionals of science, the authentic intellectual workers, there were the "pseudos", those who with incredible schemes, 
totally devoid of love for the country, more selfish than altruistic, and, above all, more pedantic and vain than humble and 
patriotic, preferred to place themselves on the side of the international Jews, than on the side of the good Spaniards; they 
chose to demolish, instead of making a most exemplary building collaboration. With a Spanish heart that exists in the future 
-and there will be many millions left- it will be enough to formulate a completely accusatory sentence against those 
athenaeists, professors and old politicians, ignorant of everything, except knowing how to speak easily in public, who have 
contributed so much to create the desolation of the present. 

Those of us who modestly, but disinterestedly, [125] collaborated with the Dictatorship from our technical posts and 
positions; those of us who had rejected offers of a political nature so as not to distort our exclusive professional history, 
understood in those days when the life of Primo de Rivera's Government was coming to an end, the magnitude of the 
catastrophe that was approaching. It was bound to appear, because of the considerations made in the preceding pages. It was 
inevitable, because the ambitious men placed before the threshold of the Alcazar Regio, waiting to be called to direct the 


public thing, were poisoned men or "straw" rulers, improvised in politics, without the slightest knowledge of the springs of 
command. 

As if the reality had not been dark enough to fear everything from it, clever brains were in charge of preparing the paladins 
of the future struggles with appropriate books, beautiful in form, anarchic in substance. 

Thus, CambA?'s work on the Dictatorships, full of perspectives, more than pessimistic, desolating, succeeded in spreading 
throughout Spain the oppressive "nulla est redemptio", as active in its effect as the surest poison could have been. 


Chapter XII 

Summary: Fall of the Dictatorship. - The new Government did not respond to the dangers that surrounded the Nation. The 
influence of the Institutionalists is reborn. - A chair is created for Fernando de los RAos. - New Councilors of Public 
Instruction. - Dismissals are decreed. - Commission of Catholic students in demand of protection. - Meeting in the Alcazar 
Theater: its consequences. - Fighting temperaments. 

The Dictatorship fell, and D. DAjmaso Berenguer became President of the Council of Ministers, after having been on the 
verge of losing his career, at least, if the Picasso file, formed on the occasion of the disaster of Annual, had arrived at the 
Cortes, so that these, constituted in supreme Court, dictated the definitive sentence. The "coup" of Primo de Rivera caused 
the project to fail, and with this failure several things were saved for the moment, one of the most important being the 
danger that threatened General Berenguer. 

It was a mistake to entrust the direction of public affairs, at such a critical time for the country, to a person who, apart from 
[128] being under the weight of a very serious military record, was totally lacking in governing experience. 

It was the determination, from the very first moment, of the Government formed, to deviate in the good things from the 
glorious path of the previous stage, without remedying in any way the errors committed by its predecessors. Soon there was a 
tendency to seek the collaboration of the old politicians, to enthrone those who had been the cruelest enemies of Primo de 
Rivera, to pamper SAjnchez Guerra and his henchmen; in a word, to follow a conduct totally contrary to that of the 
Dictatorship, without imitating it in prestige, nor in the success in achieving the development of public interests, not even 
the maintenance of that elevation of tone, partly as a result of the personal prestige of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, and partly 
as a result of the personal prestige of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, and of the personal prestige of D. Miguel Primo de Rivera, 
who had been the most cruel enemies of Primo de Rivera. Miguel Primo de Rivera, and in great part a consequence of the 
collaboration of new men, of high mentality and extreme desires to do good for the country. 

The Duke of Alba was appointed Minister of Public Instruction, who went on to occupy the ministerial chair from the 
Presidency of the Board for the Extension of Studies. D. ElAas Tormo, at the time Rector of the University of Madrid, in 
whose post he replaced Bermejo, went to hold the post of President of the Royal Council of Public Instruction, in 
expectation of higher promotion, and the place he left vacant was awarded to Don Blas Cabrera. [129] 

Unquestionably, the "Institution" was in luck. 

One of the first acts of the new minister, aided by the friends of the Council of Public Instruction, was the creation in the 
Doctorate of the Faculty of Law of the new chair of "Higher Studies of Political Science", destined ab initio for Mr. 
Fernando de los RAos, professor of Granada. The Council approved the proposal for the new discipline, with the exception 
of the dissenting vote of a few members. Not only was this controversial reform carried out, but, as further proof of the 
hidden purpose, it was decided that the chair would be announced in turn by transfer. The efforts of Mr. Miguel Vegas and 
myself, within the 4th Section, were useless. The majority won, and the file approved by it passed to the Permanent 
Commission, of which I was a member, for its definitive resolution. In this, despite the confidence that the Bishop of Madrid 
had in people like Dr. Sarabia and Professor Manzanares, the final vote had the same unfortunate success for our cause. The 
chair was created to award it in turn of transfer, with the only three votes against Mr. Bishop, Father Clemente Martinez and 
myself. On that occasion, as the Madrid newspaper El Sol said in a commentary, the reactionaries had been left alone. 
Notorious injustice, of which I protested to the newspaper, stating that, apart from the fact that my personal and ideological 
relationship [130] with the two voting partners was much inferior to that exhibited by some of the voters to the contrary, the 
purpose of putting that chair out to opposition revealed a spirit of liberty broader than that manifested by the advocates of a 
not very gallant privilege for the godson, who wished, notwithstanding his intellectual gifts, dazzling, to remove adversaries 
from the contest, pour si les mouches, as a Spanishized French castizo would have said. The result of the discussion about the 
aforementioned chair was proof of the scarcity of men who were slaves to their convictions. The caste of hypocrites, cowards 
and skillful people has always been very prolific everywhere! 

Having consummated this cacique act, I had the foresight to understand that my days, as Councilor, were numbered. The 
prognosis, in fact, was soon fulfilled. 

Before that, the Minister, surely advised, as was natural, by the President of the Council of Public Instruction, hastened to 
appoint people to the vacant positions that existed. Among those appointed was Dr. MaraAt+ A*n, who from the first days 
after taking up his new post, made a special effort to modify the procedure for filling vacant professorships by competitive 
examination. It was evident that he was not fond of exercises in which a considerable amount of knowledge had to be 


retained and tested. [131] Under the pretext that competitive examinations were old-fashioned and incompatible with 
"European civilization", one could guess his desire to make the tests easy for people who were not endowed with the highest 
retentive qualities. No surprises. Possible preparation to shine in each act without great difficulties, yes. I broke a lance in 
favor of our classic methods. I made him see that their defects could be corrected; that the university scourges did not depend 
on the competitive examinations; that in Spain any other procedure was worse (later, in the Republic, it has been seen how 
easily the mediocre who would never have been able to reach a position with the so reproachful system of admission, 
achieved it with the pedantic Regulation that still ruled in recent times, and that the injustices have been greater and of more 
feasible execution with the "new republican ways"). Finally, in the face of his nervous rebuffs, I made him see, with modern 
German bibliography, how impartial writers complained in that great nation about the manner of awarding professorships 
(Liek: Der Arzt und ihre Sendung). 

A new political crisis completed the evolution desired by the primate directors of education. The Duke of Alba left the 
portfolio of Public Instruction, and in his place was appointed D. ElAas Tormo, who brought as Undersecretary Mr. GarcAa 
Morente, very well connected with the university leftist elements. As soon as Tormo became minister, he rushed to dismiss 
certain [132] elements who had collaborated with independent and even right-wing nuances in previous years, such as Mr. 
Miguel Vegas and myself. Some of the voters for the chair that was later awarded to Fernando de los RAos were not spared 
from the "sweep". Among them, I remember Mr. Manzanares, which shows the little result that sometimes undue 
complacencies have. I was free from intense, though not always pleasant work, and I filled my experience with new teachings 
about life and men; among the latter, with those who, appearing frankly religious in tone, proceed at decisive moments as if 
they were lost demagogues. 

I was at peace in my house, dedicated exclusively to my chair and my clients, when, a few months after leaving the Council, 
I received one night the visit of a committee of Catholic students who came to complain about what had happened to them 
at the University. They said that, having asked the Rector to provide them with a place to hold a peaceful assembly, he had 
opposed it, while granting permission to students belonging to the FUE. They wished, in view of the refusal to their claims, 
also given by Mr. Tormo, to hold an extra-university act of protest, in which they wanted me to take part. My first move 
was to reject the offer, since [133] I did not consider myself, among the professors, to have such an outstanding right-wing 
hue as to take part in the rally they planned to hold at the Teatro AlcAjzar. I asked for a period of time to reflect, however. 
That night I meditated on the lack of courage of those colleagues of mine who did not support such a just demand. I thought 
I saw that a sense of justice should move us in favor of a natural defense; that, precisely because I had an independent spirit, I 
found myself, chivalrously thinking, in the moral imperative of my modest help to young scholars perhaps more distant from 
me ideologically than others -I am not referring, of course, to those of the FUE-; but who, because they were my disciples, 
deserved all my affection and help before such a notorious lack of fairness as that committed by the academic authorities. In 
short, I accepted the assignment and prepared to occupy the tribune of the Alcazar Theater on a forthcoming Sunday. 

My intervention took place, with the enthusiasm of a great mass of attendants. In my speech I pointed out the unfortunate 
course of academic life. I alluded to the constant indiscipline of the students and the very special character of the same. The 
strikes of today," I said, "are nothing like those of my younger days. Then it was the anticipation of vacations, a solemn 
public event, the simple boredom in class attendance, which motivated [134] riots without political overtones or public 
significance. The student's body asked him to "play truant", to go to the Retiro or to Moncloa, to run, to jump, to sunbathe, 
to chat up girls: nothing between two plates; pure youthful joy! But now things had changed. The turbulent movements 
were somber, tenacious, full of contumacy. The purposes had an unsuspected political and social scope. There were "agents 
provocateurs", hidden managers, hidden brains, mature and saturated with dark plans. On the signs of the bulletin boards, at 
the door of the Faculties, words of deep subversive meaning often appeared. The groups "without God" announced in 
printed characters their atheistic inclinations. It seemed absolutely evident that a mysterious plan was forging a major 
upheaval in Spanish life. I even went so far as to express my conviction that the tactics employed were exactly reminiscent of 
those followed by the Russian Communists. I was then translating the first wanderings of the creature engendered by my 
brain, which was undoubtedly lodged in the most intimate bosom of my subconsciousness. With a true prophetic sense I 
launched the genesis of a Judaic-Marxist revolution which, at the time we were talking about (1930), was incubating in 
Spain. 

Many times, later on, I have thought about the reasons why I spoke in that way. Undoubtedly, I had saturated myself with 
[135] "observation" during the previous years, and there, subliminally, I had forged a conception that was not hypothetical, 
but real. This lucubration was nothing other than the future vision of the Spanish tragedy. 

The newspapers covered that meeting extensively, with a marked preference for the right-wing ones. The following day, Mr. 
A@ngel Herrera, director of El Debate, wrote me an attentive letter, in which, after congratulating me warmly for my 
speech, he asked for an appointment to meet with me. I went to see him: he showed absolute conformity with my points of 
view, even with those that I had, in a certain way, as a little heterodox, and concluded by begging me to collaborate in his 
newspaper, at least once a week, with professional topics; for example: those of "Puericulture". 

There is no doubt that the course of life depends on a movement of the soul. In man and woman, sometimes, this impulse of 


the soul is called "slip". It is the one that often produces the most unexpected consequences. Well, today I am expressing it 
with the frankness of my dying resolutions by saying what I feel: I made a slip. 

These surprising and apparently somewhat incongruous manifestations of mine deserve an explanation with several 
comments. 

On the one hand, I must declare that, for somewhat struggling temperaments, the press offers a singular charm. On the other 
hand, the act performed [136] with my participation in the aforementioned rally signified a "definition of conduct." I felt 
bound to a patriotic enterprise and I believed the time had come to participate without hesitation in the coming contest for 
and against Spain. For me there was no choice: my well-tempered patriotism placed me on the side of Spain. With whom? 
With those whom Providence had placed my path. In the ears of many, this conception will sound a bit fatalistic; but it is the 
exact one: a feeling of love for the homeland led me to fight alongside significant people, and in a well-known press organ, in 
favor of the land where I was born. That is why I gave myself unreservedly to friendship, with a truly paradisiacal innocence, 
as Cajal would have said. 

Of course, these statements of mine should not be interpreted as a proof of repentance in my ideological position. My feelings 
and opinions on national problems have been, are and will be, with God's help, constantly and fundamentally rectilinear. 
What I regret, in saying the above, is not the pursuit of a noble and clear path, but the fact that I have not found in the 
journey greater cordiality or equality of affectionate tone at all times, even in those when fortune turned its back on us. This 
conduct has always seemed to me to be very little in conformity with the Christian spirit. 

Continuing my story, I will say that in my [137] collaboration in El Debate - not of very long duration - I stuck to 
developing specialized topics, with which I believe I have made a not entirely lost dissemination among the readers of the 
great right-wing newspaper. 

In times of peace, my divulgation effort would have had a long existence. This was not so, because the perturbation in the 
spirits was accentuated by instants, and in the subsoil of the Spanish earth the tremendous earthquake that soon had to shake 
it was roaring. 


Chapter XIII 

Summary: State of the Monarchy in 1930 and 1931. - Influence of the "Bolshevik" ideas. - Sowing of indiscipline and 
rebellion. The "events of San Carlos". 

The years 1930 and 31 were those of the real debacle of monarchical Spain. The Berenguer Government neither knew nor 
could prevent the collapse of a regime so many times secular, and the fall of the Dictatorship sounded in the ears of the 
revolutionaries as the clear sign of the termination of a past and the beginning of a new era, in which aspirations, intrigues, 
atrivismos, feelings of revenge, infinite hatreds and multiple concupiscences were mixed: all presided over by the goddess of 
Madness. The inversion of values was projected and drawn with clear relief in the perspectives. The only thriving 
organization in this deeply individualistic race, was the producer of a destructive anarchy. 

The intellectuals of the Ateneo and the University, convinced that the State was in the [140] throes of agony, tightened their 
attacks against it, infusing the breath of rebellion everywhere. The famous intervention of $Ainchez Guerra gave the measure 
of the dissolution of the discipline to which we had arrived. After his attempt in Valencia and all that he had conspired 
against the defunct ruling regime, his psychopathic arrogance, free of all restraint, had no limit to contain it nor brake to stop 
it. Has there ever existed, in a civilized country, a Government as weak as the one that allowed that lamentable harangue at 
the Teatro de la Zarzuela? Has there ever been in Universal History a case of a former President of the Council of Ministers 
expelling, amidst anger and rage, all the oral filth evacuated by Sanchez Guerra against his monarch? 

Tam not a historian; but, certainly, my common sense is reluctant to understand that there could ever have existed in a 
people of European culture such a neglect of authority on the part of the public power. 

However great the responsibility of Alfonso XIII may have been, it was not the person of his former Prime Minister who 
was called upon to intervene in that rough, rude and unbearable catilinear speech. That speech was an appeal to scandal, and 
the consent of the same, the incitement to military indiscipline from the lips of the co-religionist of Mr. Antonio Maura, 
filled all the most insane appetites and [141] played into the hands of the Jewish-Marxists, promoters of the unjustified 
lowering of our peseta, enemies then of the martyred man, a vanished hope in our days: of Calvo Sotelo. 

When the Head of State was publicly insulted without the Ministers reacting; when leading monarchical personalities 
allowed insults and slanders to pass without the slightest sign of protest, how could it be surprising that, in the academic 
centers, Bolshevist professors and students accentuated their offensive and launched themselves into a fierce turbulence, 
incompatible with the right to teach and learn? On a daily basis, San Carlos and the building on Ancha de San Bernardo 
Street were the scene of riots, demonstrations, intolerable shouting, foul language and the placing of red flags; because, at the 
time we are referring to, "red" was already the fashionable color, and no one was thinking of the tricolor ensign, a later, 
foolish and ridiculous figment of the failed Republic. These serious excesses and violence were only counteracted by the 
formidable spirit of the heroic traditionalist school youth. 

Socialism, communism, sovietism, Russia, yes, Russia, were, in 1930, the ideological postulates of the teaching masses. For 


this reason, those of us who have lived and suffered the terrible days of academic life in the era we might call Berenguerian, 
have the right to affirm that the revolution produced was not due to the Republic, [142] simply or falsely advocated by the 
mellifluous AlcalAj Zamora, but to the triumph of an exalted Marxism. 

In the wake of SAjnchez Guerra's speech, the "man of fashion," Dr. MaraAt A*n, said with all publicity this phrase, revealing 
an intimate position, poorly contained: "The Revolution is on the march!" In a newspaper which appeared at that time, 
whose name has faded from my memory, I also read this thought of the same agitator: "To be a republican is to be nothing!" 
And when some of us Spaniards who thought we had not lost our heads, opposed the absurd rebelliousness of the 
inexperienced youth, the restless colleague responded to our patriotic pretensions with phrases like the following: "Well, we 
now add that, indeed, the youth must be indomitable, strong and tenacious. He must be, and if he is not, he would be 
unworthy of his baptismal certificate." Or he said, "Youth is essentially indelicate. When a lad does not hurt someone in his 
way, he is an abnormal youth, either by absence of true youth or by excess of social sensibility, which touches, as Spranger 
says, with the most despicable philistinism." 

These thoughts, disseminated by the Press, served as a doctrinal foundation for the Revolution, actively on the way; they 
gave tone to other analogous manifestations and encouraged, while trying to justify, the outrages of the student plebs, 
framed, except for a minority, in the direction of the tactics of the "fueists." [143] 

The man who thus spoke, has now (February 25, 1937) the unwisdom to manifest, in an interview held with an editor of Le 
Petit Parisien, the following ideas: 

"I have been deceived. I have been mistaken. Except for some modernist Catholics, obstinate in their prejudice in favor of 
the Communists, all the intellectuals of Spain speak like me, think like me, have had to flee like me from Republican Spain 
to save their existence." Pride blinds him; his audacity and thoughtlessness are still unheard of: is it by chance that there were 
no "intellectuals" in Spain who foresaw the catastrophe that was being prepared; is it that in this "all" those who thought 
differently are excluded as despicable waste? Well, what a repentance Dr. MaraA+ An has! He seeks even in the errors that 
caused the red crimes the high position of always. All his comrades who were not of his former ideology are not counted 
because they have no scientific value. Unless the word "intellectual", in the MaraAt A*nesque sense, represents a lousy 
qualifier, in which case, with pleasure and honor, we depart from his classification, and we hold in high esteem the exclusion 
he makes of some modest Spaniards who are more lovers of the Fatherland than of the achievements that the group of the 
"mistaken" can dispense to us. 

No, certainly, there is no sincere amendment in the aforementioned statements. There is only a skillful [144] tactic to make 
the innocent Hispanic mediocrity, assisted and influenced by the disguised and infiltrated Reds, unfortunately, in our national 
territory, react candidly in favor of the repentant. To the lazaretto, to the lazaretto, Dr. MaraAt Avn! that, at least, unless, 
imitating the samurai victims of the great errors, the persecuted - according to him - by the reds decides to practice the 
harakiri, tribute that the noble and heroic Japanese pay to the flooding mistakes of the native soil with a red sea of noble 
blood of good patriots, of defenseless women, of innocent children and young people. For this reason we make our own the 
just words with which he ends the account of the interview mentioned in La Voz de EspaAta (February 25, 1937): "The 
Homeland is too sacred for its future to be gambled with for a tragic disdain." 

This complicated and antinational psychology was the true incubator of the immense misfortunes of the hour we are living. 
It explains the vertical fall of 1931, whose symbolic expression was "the events of San Carlos", in which I had a marked 
intervention, as I will refer immediately. 

The students of the University, particularly those of the School of Medicine, encouraged by the well-known professors, 
conscious instruments, for the most part, of the Revolution, had passed from the period of rioting, shouting, insults, street 
demonstrations and [145] posters, to that of bloody provocations against the public forces. Firearms were constantly going 
into more or less extensive action. Rare was the week in which there was not some unfortunate or at least unpleasant incident 
to lament. The street of Atocha had become a regular battlefield, and the terrace of the old building of San Carlos a 
formidable redoubt from which the school troops, dressed in white, with their faces covered by gauze or handkerchiefs, 
threw projectiles of all kinds against the guards of Public Order. The assault on the upper floors of the Faculty was the daily 
story, and the violation of the iron doors that prevented access, was a work of easy realization, which took place all too often. 
A series of school riots, either in the University or in San Carlos, ending with stones, bricks and gunshots, occurred almost 
without interruption during the months of October, November, February and March of the ill-fated academic year from 
1930 to 1931. The teachings had practically disappeared, as well as the indispensable tranquility in a spiritual environment 
conducive to research and study. Some of these "revolts", or rather, "explosions", increasingly frequent, of a "revolution in 
progress", according to MaraA+A?n's phrase, as expressed in the Zarzuela speech, had been reported in the international 
press, not only in texts, but also [146] in photographs. On the day of the "events of San Carlos" (March 25, 1931), the 
photographic reporter of the French "L'Illustration" made very interesting and absolutely demonstrative proofs of the school 
action against the public forces. In them, students were seen shooting at the Atocha street against the agents, and graphic 
demonstrations of the attack directed from the terrace of San Carlos by individuals dressed in the white blouses of clinical 
work and the "gazoletos" face concealers, masks used to evade responsibility and personal denunciation, were also collected; 


because it was still feared in those days the intervention of the police and the public force, whose authority, although greatly 
diminished by the abandonment in which it was left, depressing its morale, still instilled a certain fear in the enemies of Spain. 
A more violent attack than that of the previous days constituted what in the Press and in History is known by the name of 
the "events of San Carlos". 

In the morning of that day "groups" began to form in the street of Atocha. In the face of their stubborn attitude, the janitors 
closed the doors of the old building, which were only open to professors and boarding students, who had arrived individually 
at the Faculty of Medicine. Undoubtedly, the leaders had decreed the production of a strong, bold and decisive coup, in 
combination with the "masses" of the Casa del Pueblo, strategically placed, [147] on standby, at the Glorieta de Atocha, to 
the rear of the schoolchildren. These elements had as their slogan the invasion of the Faculty, armed with small arms, for the 
most part provided by the Ateneo de Madrid. 

In these circumstances, the closing of the main gate of Atocha Street constituted an obstacle to the purpose. This difficulty 
was overcome by a certain professor, who, upon arriving at the Faculty, ordered the doorman, surprised and obedient to his 
instructions, to facilitate the entry of those who followed him. In this way, insurgents of all kinds penetrated into the 
building of the Faculty of Medicine: students and workers, mixed and ready to carry out their revolutionary work. 

Soon after their entrance, San Carlos was a fortress from which, without any scruple, shots were fired at any law 
enforcement officer who appeared on the main road or in the neighboring streets. There were wounded, some of them of 
great importance, and as the scuffle acquired real gravity, the General Directorate of Security was telephoned. General Mola, 
illustrious leader of our national epic, after taking the indispensable permission of the Minister of the Interior, ordered the 
offensive reaction of the force (guards of Public Order and Civil Guard), adjusting, naturally, to the mandates and 
prescriptions of the Superiority, unfortunately insufficient. 

The illustrious General Mola, in his interesting [148] "Memoirs", has left a vivid memory, an invaluable document for the 
History of Spain, of his actions and of the various incidents and motives that determined the conduct he followed and for 
which he is in no way irresponsible. A civil guard treacherously killed in the Posada de San Blas, by a treacherous shot fired at 
him by a doctor from San Carlos, later a university professor, came to complete the daring of the attackers. When the 
General, in view of this and other bloody effects of the fight, asked for permission to occupy San Carlos, apprehend the 
aggressors and make the proper punishment, he found it impossible to do so, following the imperative mandate of his chief, 
who ordered the opening of the doors and the free exit of the criminal aggressors. It is true that, from the street, the guards 
fired numerous shots; but this justified response was not, in my opinion, an adequate reprisal, since the bullets, in their blind 
trajectory, could kill the perpetrators of the conflict as well as the defenseless patients, some of them children, like those in 
my clinic, who were in the most terrible danger for several hours. 

When I saw "de visu" the following day the reality of the destruction, when I realized exactly what had happened, I could 
not contain my natural indignation. This led me to write a few pages, sent to "El Debate" and published in this newspaper on 
March 27, 1931, in which, with the [149] title "La Puericultura de la RevoluciA’n", I gave free rein to my holy anger, 
expression of a lively protest against the acts and machinations of those bad Spaniards, mostly professors, who held the fire of 
a stubborn rebellion without respect to ideologies, nor to the sacredness of the university premises, nor to the right to teach 
and learn. 

These pages, interpreted in their title in two ways: one, "the children of the revolution"; the other, the exact one of my 
purpose: "the general theme of my articles in El Debate", were so extraordinarily well received by the national public that, 
within a few hours of the newspaper's publication, my house was flooded with letters and cards of support; indisputable proof 
that I had touched the vibrating chord of the authentic and genuine Spanish soul, ready to react against so much injustice. 

I do not think it inopportune to reproduce that article, although I do not intend to do otherwise than to leave in this book a 
document, modest because it is mine, but perhaps interesting for the study of the Spanish tragedy. 

Here it is: 

"The Puericulture of the Revolution. 

"All the Press has recorded the impressive story: in the ward for children attacked by infectious diseases, in my charge at the 
Faculty of [150] Medicine, more than ten impacts have managed to demonstrate the risk that the sick children have run 
during the fateful day of March 25. In an old, unhygienic building, unsuitable for housing the sick or for good teaching, a 
traditional remnant of generous sentiments has placed, since its foundation, the Children's Clinic in a few outdoor rooms, in 
search of sunshine and street light, always preferable to the gloom of the inner rooms of the Hospital, where, upon entering, 
one only notices melancholy, since many of those inhuman caves seem to promise to the patient who occupies them, rather 
than the joyful hope of healing, the resigned need to submit to a near, fatal and irremediable fate: so sad and overwhelming is 
the atmosphere of those inner wards! Our sick, deprived in the archaic mansion of San Carlos, of gardens, galleries, sunny 
roofs - roofs that, apparently, were reserved for spectacles of atrocious barbarism and violent death -, at least they had in the 
forced inaction of the disease, that constrains to remain in bed, or of the convalescence deprived of a walk in the open air or 
places of expansion, the modest benefit of a ray of sunshine, penetrating through the wide windows of the street of Atocha. It 
was not, certainly, that ray of sunshine that flooded Diogenes with pleasure; but, at least, it represented a consolation. 


And in these circumstances, the revolutionaries [151] inside and outside, those who know where a Hospital ClAnico is with 
400 or 500 sick people who go to seek, with probabilities or without hope, the cure for their ailments; those who know that 
there are children in that department, who, as children and as sick people, ask us for double affection, double pity, have no 
inconvenience in turning the building into a fortress of their unbridled passions, and the roofs of the Faculty or the Hospital, 
into places of mortal provocation of the public force. They cannot even use the extenuating circumstance of surprise, since 
there have already been, unfortunately, several years of revolt, during which the agents of the authority have been forced to 
violently repel the aggressions that started from the San Carlos building with gunshots. 

I, in the name of these sick children, whose cure is entrusted to me by their mothers, often unfortunate because of their 
poverty, which prevents them from taking care of their child at home, because of the sometimes fatal illness that makes their 
spirits anxious, probably deprived of the comfort of taking the last sigh of the beloved child, protest before the Spanish 
Society, first of all, against the procedures of the Spanish revolutionaries, who do not respect as something sacred neither a 
hospital full of sick people nor a children's clinic; I protest against all those in authority, academic or non-academic, who 
directly or indirectly encourage the infamous conduct, without adopting those [151] energetic measures of prevention or 
condemnation that would put an end to the fights inside our Faculty of Medicine and the rest of the university buildings; I 
protest against that poor military strategy that fires blindly and with an angry hand{3} on a building full of sick people, of 
operating rooms, of instruments and valuable objects, of pipes carrying deadly gas, without taking the trouble to occupy and 
evict it, under the pretext of a university jurisdiction "that does not exist", and that if it is customarily mentioned, it is always 
to defend indiscipline and all the worst of our decadent and unbearable university life; and I protest, finally, as a professor, as 
a doctor and as a citizen, before the same students, future doctors of tomorrow, who, in provoking a riot as serious as the last 
one, have not felt a pious sorrow when remembering that there are children in San Carlos who can fall mortally wounded by 
a bullet. 

Is this the puericulture of the revolutionaries? 

Enrique SuAter 

March 27, 1931." 

The transcribed protest provoked enormous displeasure among the directors of the subversion. The revolutionary plan was 
undoubtedly disgraced in its procedures and uncovered in its origins. [153] Naturally, the formidable Jewish and Marxist 
organization could not be satisfied with silence. Thus it revolted against the article writer, as I will tell later on. 


{3} By a slip of the tongue, the newspaper read: "a mansalva". 


Chapter XIV 

Summary: Consequences of an article. - The Cloister of the Faculty of Medicine and the College of Physicians of Madrid. - 
Tribute at the Hotel Nacional. - The fateful April 12 and 14, 1931. - The political and social "chaos". - Anxious night. - 
Fires in the churches. - The destruction of the artistic wealth begins. - Republican revenge. - Behavior of some "friends". 
My article aroused -this was evident- a lively emotion among the sensible Spaniards, and at the same time it produced a 
choleric protest in the revolutionaries. An offensive was unleashed in the press against its author and against Dr. Enriquez de 
Salamanca, my classmate, who, a few days later, had publicly joined my protest in the same newspaper where "La 
Puericultura de la RevoluciA*n" was published. All the leftist newspapers indulged in a competition in lavishing insulting 
epithets on us. They did not stop at the threshold of political or national facts, but invaded the spheres of professional, moral 
and academic personality. 

One [156] letter, truly foul, addressed to my colleague in pains and fatigues by Dr. Bastos, stood out as a model of 
ageressions. The word "caveman", dedicated to me for the first time - it has since been profusely lavished on all honorable 
Spaniards - was undoubtedly successful. Insults, insults, libels, defamations and threats constituted a printed whole whose 
preservation in the collections of the aforementioned press will always be a model of procarious and "coprological" 
anthologies. 

These written attacks were certainly not enough: more was needed, and this "more" was translated into two significant 
agreements: the first was the Faculty Meeting held a few days after the appearance of my article, where Jos A© S Ajnchez 
Covisa, a true altar boy, rather than brother-in-law, of TeA?filo Bernardo, brought, by mandate of the faculty, his voice to 
address us, and the great meeting of the College of Physicians convened at the Teatro de la Princesa -as if it were a matter of 
scandalous practice of the profession! - at the initiative of MaraAtAvn, &c., &c., where the skillful doctor threw the stone 
and hid his hand, leaving to his colleagues SAjnchez Covisa and SanchAs BanA°s the mission of judging us, to end up 
requesting a vote against, which did not suit their wishes, since the turnout was scarce for the large number of registered 
members, and the majority obtained in the vote was meager -very meager- for their purposes. 

With a clear conscience and the serenity of [157] a man who defends a just cause, I attended, from the outside, this last event. 
I was not personally absent from the meeting of the Medical Senate. In it I responded dutifully to the attacks and highlighted 
the criminal conduct of the revolutionaries. 


In the midst of these two acts - Faculty and College of Physicians - enthusiastic patriots of all social classes, following a 
motion of "El Debate", against which I had written to express my disagreement, insisted on paying homage to Salamanca and 
myself at the Hotel Nacional. This took place in the last days of the monarchic regime -at that time absolutely undermined-, 
with an impressive attendance, in which significant men were seen, such as Pradera, Goicoechea, Maeztu, Gimeno, Luca de 
Tena and many others. 

With true contrariety as far as I was concerned, I attended the event, driven by the advice of Herrera, who, in order to 
convince me, invoked the need to fight against the destroyers of the Homeland. In the final speech, at my expense, I spoke 
"ex abundantia cordis", I exposed the genesis of the revolutionary intellectual movement, without forgetting the 
intervention of Freemasonry. I dedicated to the InstituciA’n Libre de EnseAtanza clarifying and denouncing paragraphs of 
its evil influence; I extensively highlighted the damage its men had done to the national cause; I said that the intended 
Republic must perforce fail, because in [158] Spain there were no Republicans properly so called, or, at least, in sufficient 
quality and number to think of a probable satisfactory success of the same, but outdated and discarded politicians of the 
Monarchy, full of anger against the Head of State for his non-intervention during the last years in the government of the 
country, from which they did not know how to separate themselves. I alluded to the meringue rhetoric of Mr. Niceto 
AlcalA; Zamora, and pointed out the distrust we should all have towards the superficial and flowery orators suffered by our 
Homeland. I concluded by formulating a classification, later used with great frequency -although without generally citing 
the author who made it- of people "into decent and non-decent". That this separation was the most interesting thing for the 
country. The essential thing, I said, was that people should act with positive morality and decorum. Many more things I said 
then, which could be read in the newspapers the day after the day of our homage. Unfortunately, that impressive 
demonstration at the Hotel Nacional, ending with the chords of the Royal March, was powerless to contain the fall of the 
Regime that was sinking and was only a heroic and honorable epitaph to the death of a system that had acquired so many 
titles of glory in the splendorous, and sometimes sad, past of our History! 

Who would have believed that night, of cordial patriotism and enthusiastic adherence to the Monarchy, that a few days later 
a few municipal elections [159] (April 12, 1931) would put an end to the Throne, and that its disappearance would be 
followed by so many calamities, vexations, sufferings, deaths, "ruins, devastations and fierce evils", as our poet said. 
However, the desolating reality became present: April 12 was the precursor of the terrible 14th day of the fateful month in 
which the new era of a Republic dissolving the Homeland, so incompatible with its welfare, as shown by the existence of a 
Constitution voted and dead forever, began. 

All this political chaos coincided with the formation of the last disastrous government of Admiral Aznar, the famous 
President who entertained himself the night before the national catastrophe by reading Rocambole! as a symbol of the most 
absolute unconsciousness. Of course, that Government was nothing more than the last glow of a torch whose flame was 
being extinguished in the hands of incompetent advisors, against whom the efforts of La Cierva and Bugallal proved 
impotent. 

Then the "intellectuals" were able to witness the triumph of their betrayals and celebrate their own work. As if there had 
been a previous agreement to testify the origin and the titles of the Revolution, all the last minute deliberations, the "ukases" 
to the Monarch and that indication of his departure "before sunset", took place in the house of Dr. MaraAt Avn, serving as an 
intermediary between the two men. MaraA+A%n, the Count of Romanones serving as intermediary between [159] the Palace 
and Serrano Street, and the FUE, associated with the Marxists, flooding the streets of Madrid with its jubilant and already 
threatening demonstrations. The homeland of the Altar and the Throne, supplanted by anarchic socialism, united with 
schoolchildren, teachers and doctors! Quite a poem! 

An agonizing night was that of April 14 at the Royal Palace! The mobs, unleashed and hardly contained, threatened with the 
destruction of the lives of a few innocent and, in a certain way, defenseless beings. How many disloyalties and how many 
cowardices were revealed in those interminable hours of the permanence in the Palace of its egregious dwellers! 

How well you avenged yourselves, ex-monarchist politicians, for all the offenses you claimed to have received, internal 
motors of your implacable work full of cruelty for ladies and adolescents! It is not the adversary who speaks at this moment, 
it is the gentleman who reproaches you for the tortures you produced on innocent beings! 

While the suffering was nesting in the royal chambers, the young, mature, profiteering Miguel Maura seized the chair of the 
Ministry of the Interior -the ambitious dream of all his political actions-, casting on the record of his illustrious father the 
stain of an anti-Spanish collaboration in the nefarious work of the Masons and the Marxists, culminating a few weeks later in 
the burning of the churches in the [161] first destruction of the artistic riches, glories that should have been unfading glories 
of the Nation, and in the abandonment of any intervention worthy of his surname. 

As far as I myself was concerned, the new Republic rewarded my selflessly patriotic work with the following two decisions: 
the first was the suspension of my professorship, unofficially decreed by the Dean of the Faculty of Medicine, Sebasti An 
RecasA@ns, followed by the warning issued by Marcelino Domingo, Minister of Public Instruction, of the formation of a 
file, with definitive dismissal, for my behavior at the end of the last Regime. The second was the "ukase" decreed by the sadly 
famous "Licenciado Pascua", today ambassador in Russia of red Spain, depriving me of the direction of the National School 


of Puericulture, founded by me, in which I had worked with firm effort for five years for the benefit of our children, and 
whose solidity must have been so great that the newcomers did not dare to suppress the institution that I had created. And 
even though it is annoying for me to deal so much with my own person - if I do so, it is because the facts related to me, 
described here, constitute data for history - I can only state that the dismissal signed by the aforementioned "Ambassador" on 
behalf of the Minister of the Interior (Maura) was influenced, as much or more than political hatred, by the "calabazas" [162] 
received on the occasion of a medical examination, where he demonstrated his inadequacy before a tribunal of which I was a 
member. This motive, publicly confessed by the subject in question, signatory of my dismissal, was manifested in private, to 
the point of being no secret to anyone who knew the cause of his antipathy. 

At that time the pressure of the triumphant revolutionaries on the Spaniards of good stock was formidable: the hour of their 
revenge had sounded, and, to satisfy it, they spared neither occasion nor refinement. 

In the month of May, as is well known, the church fires began, and with them the riots in a great number of Spanish cities. 
Our artistic treasure suffered very serious damages in the first quarter of the republican life. In Malaga, especially, the 
outrages reached an inconceivable degree. A connoisseur of the architectonic and artistic jewels of this last capital, valued -as 
far as it was possible to justify- the losses caused by the flames in more than one hundred million pesetas. The famous Christ 
of Mena disappeared in the maelstrom of 1931. The same thing happened in Murcia, Madrid and other towns and capitals. 
The Jesuit residence on Calle de la Flor, reduced to ashes, saw a magnificent library consumed by fire. This revolutionary 
conduct gave the measure of the intelligence and the feelings of those in command -communists, [163] anarchists, Marxists 
in general-. At the same time, it revealed the intentions and the spirit of the rulers. The Minister of the Interior ended forever 
his already dwindling prestige, and demonstrated with his tolerance for looting and fires the sincerity of his reconstructive 
purposes and the goodness of the preaching prior to the new political situation. 

In the meantime, we modest men who, without calling ourselves "intellectuals", had spent our lives among books and 
teaching, were continually receiving anonymous threats and humiliations, without finding on our side either the satisfaction 
of effective help from the elements in union with whom we had fought, or even the Christian charity of fulfilling the work 
of mercy of "consoling the sad". With soft words, written in a letter, my collaboration in the press was dispensed with, and 
when many expected that because of my determined campaign they would wish to take me as a banner to a prominent 
position in an important candidacy for the elections that were approaching in the future Constituent Assembly, I was 
offered, "to look good", at the last minute, without economic help and without personal encouragement, a place on the list 
of candidates for Albacete. 

It is also true that I would have always rejected, as I did publicly, the acceptance of a position such as that of deputy to the 
Cortes. I had not fought to pursue a political career. [164] My previous interventions had been made only as a Spaniard and 
in defense of my country; but what I thought and felt could not excuse the abandonment in which I was left and the 
forgetfulness of my loyal collaboration in the defense of the eternal national values. 

It was a teaching that I received, not surprising, perhaps even expected; but not for this last reason devoid of ethical interest 
or lacking in content of experience for the future. Not for my personal significance, but as an edifying example of the human 
condition, I am writing here these judgments, which were never, nor are they now, expressions of bitterness or spite; but 
rather historical elements of knowledge about the behavior of certain men of the extreme right who have wanted so much to 
influence our national destinies. 

The Quixote that I carried in me, remained as the hidalgo manchego: alone and asendereado, not only by the yang Aveses, 
but by the eventual friends. 

It was the natural end of my intentions and determinations of having gone out in search of adventure. But these 
consequences did not influence then nor later in the least to weaken the love for my "Dulcinea", represented by the patriotic 
ideal, which I have always carried in my heart. 


Chapter XV 

Summary: Deductions from the preceding pages. - The coming Spanish Renaissance must be more than a promise. 

In the preceding chapters I have intended to make a personal contribution to the knowledge of the intervention of men who 
should have lived more sensibly and neatly from their brain work, in the genesis of the Spanish tragedy. 

It will seem logical that, after what I have said above, I will consider my work finished, since the reality of the immense 
catastrophe suffered by Spain, victim of the concupiscence and machinations of national and international sectarians, is as 
clear as the sunlight. But the way of concluding this book may be, in a certain way, cold and incomplete: cold, because what 
happened after the causal activity deserves some comments; and incomplete, because the account of my personal experiences 
calls for the deduction of some conclusions that may help the readers in their own critical judgments. That is why I am 
extending the [166] writing of these pages by writing the last chapter of the present work. 

As in a thrilling film of dangerous adventures and horrendous crimes, the events of the five long years of the Second 
Republic, which we can well describe as eternal, gloomy and somber, parade before my eyes. This Republic of "blood, mud 
and tears"; of parliamentary rudeness, provocative and provocative, models of lousy education, and of untold immoralities. In 


the endless "footage" of this horrifying "film" all the deadly sins have appeared with cynical nudity, and the "commandments 
of God's law" have been conspicuous by their absolute absence. The famous liberty so decanted by the demagogues, 
hypocritical, unconscious or ignorant admirers of the French Revolution, has not appeared at any time in the public life of 
these horrendous, truly demonic men. Sadists and vesicans together with professionals of theft, swindling, armed robbery and 
murder with malice aforethought, have occupied portfolios of Ministers, Undersecretaries, Councils, General Directorates 
and all kinds of important positions. The term "enchufismo" has acquired a place in its own right, with a rich content of 
substance, in the Dictionary of Language, and if among the representatives of the genuine Republican parties that have 
governed there were honorable and well-meaning people, these have been so few in number that never [167] with more 
reason has it been said that the "exceptions confirmed the rule". Within this shameful picture we have contemplated in the 
wild landscape "wild boars" and "ungulates" running through what was once the Congress of Deputies, in search of 
propitiatory victims of their fangs and their soliped blows, and at the end of five years of chaos and anarchy the most abject 
crime of State that Universal History records has taken place. Neronian monsters, directors of sects and their executors, have 
assassinated the greatest hope of the Homeland: Calvo Sotelo, the martyred Spaniard, the representative man in whom we, 
the good citizens, trusted to save this beloved land. Galarza, Casares Quiroga: here are his most symbolic executioners! 
Behind them are the Masons, the Socialists, the Communists, the AzaAtistas, the Anarchists: all the Jewish leaders of the 
black Marxism whose mother is Russia and whose motto is the destruction of European civilization. Spain has been and is the 
theater of an epic, cyclopean combat, action of titans against apocalyptic monsters. The programs set forth in the "Protocols 
of the Elders of Zion" have begun to be fulfilled, and although documented bibliographers affirm that the said "Protocols" 
are apocryphal, reality obliges us to recognize that the inventor of such falsehoods has had the rare privilege of being right in 
the prophecy he has launched. 

Our country, as has so often happened [168] during the course of its history, has had the unfortunate destiny of being the 
martyr nation, and at the same time the promoter of a new crusade against the enemies of the Christian world. 

And in this immense catastrophe, whose magnitude goes beyond the limits of an Edgardo Poe-like imagination, driven mad 
by the most "tremens" of delusions, what has been the position and the responsibility of our intellectuals? Those who call 
themselves "authentic" have acted as unleashers of misfortune, almost always in collusion with the secret Masonic sects. The 
"institutionists" have created what we could call "organs of revolutionary work" and have sought to corrupt with their gifts 
the still naive consciences of Spanish youth and adolescence. The interest, sown among the official administrators of the 
public education, frequently deprived of the indispensable economic means for the support of a satisfied home, has produced 
lamentable defections in the service of the country, coming to swell with them the list of the adepts to the cause of anarchy. 
Independent men, with ample material means to develop their existence, deserting the legitimate national interest, have 
occupied the positions of maximum responsibility in the production of the bloody devastating wave of our race and our soil. 
Finally, the Spanish right wing, which in the elections of 1933 [169] obtained a great triumph, fell, for circumstances and 
reasons which it would be inappropriate to analyze, into a mistaken policy, due to the absence of a sense of reality and the 
admission of a tactic incompatible with the ethical content of the social classes which should have been represented by them. 
Some of its inspirers will have been able to see in this immense hecatomb that the evangelical mission that was entrusted to 
them from many centuries before, had been so badly fulfilled as it is demonstrated by the loss of direction of the working 
masses, prey of the rapacity and the cunning of the Jews, forced consequence of the abandonment of those who should have 
helped them materially and morally. In these circumstances, how can the failure of the servants of the doctrine of Christ be 
surprising? 

It is the present time to meditate on our faults and to amend our errors. 

Filled with charity and tolerance for those below, it is necessary to rectify our works and directions of the past years, 
diminishing the love of self-interest and increasing that which should be felt towards the humble. The children of the 
workers must be given Christian education, housing, food, in the same schools and in the same classes where those who are 
better off are educated: not separately, but united to them is how they should live, learn and be fed. A new transcription of 
the old doctrine of Jesus urgently needs to be put into practice, with an extension and [170] intensity adequate to remedy 
social misfortunes. To this it will be necessary to add: assistance to needy families, channeling within an iron discipline the life 
of the home, modest, but comfortable, simple, but hygienic. Without destroying capitalism with anarchic systems, it will be 
necessary to direct it, to limit it in its excessive liberties and to channel it in the most convenient way. These and many other 
things must be carried out in the new Spain. An enormous work, undoubtedly, that will only succeed with a man capable of 
carrying it out. 

All the unshakable faith of the true Spaniards is fixed, at the present time, on the Generalissimo, on Franco. He is carrying 
out at this moment the salvation, not only of our Homeland, but of the civilized world. We men who, fortunately, have faith 
in Providence, we turn to Him to ask Him to instill in our first leader the will of stainless steel that is indispensable for him to 
win this colossal struggle, truly of giants; to give him the necessary wisdom to know how to choose and trust in pure, 
energetic, sensible men, passionate for the Homeland, with whose indispensable help he can save the Nation from the dangers 
that surround it. I am firmly convinced that the regeneration of Spain will only be achieved the day that a selection of the 


best -which does not mean the most "intellectual"- is carried out in a decisive way. A handful of [171] well-chosen men, 
unreservedly united, will undoubtedly be able to bring about the happiness of the country. 

Spain absolutely needs these men and their efforts. Their work has to be carried out impregnated with an ideal: that of 
achieving a just and moral life, aimed at the strength of the race. To this end, it is necessary to flee from all kinds of 
intolerance and sectarianism, inspired only by equity and the benefit of all citizens. The deepest racial qualities must be 
esteemed, directed, without pretending to dissolve them. Many modernisms, such as corporatism, syndicalism, &c., &c., &c., 
should be carefully studied before making a light implantation impregnated with foreign doctrines, which may go well in 
Germany or Italy, and badly in our blessed land. The men appointed by God to govern our destinies must be, above all, 
"Spaniards", not pedantic xenophiles nor execrators of foreign culture: prudent and endowed with a large dose of good sense. 
For this ideal program to be fulfilled, it is necessary to practice a thorough extirpation of our enemies, of those intellectuals, 
in the front line, producers of the catastrophe. Because they are more intelligent and more educated, they are the most 
responsible. They are also the most dangerous, because they maintain, and will probably maintain until the end of their days, 
their concomitances with the sects, from which they cannot dissociate themselves because their lives depend on it. [172] 
They will hypocritically try to feign repentance; but in essence they will remain in their old positions, because the Judaic- 
Marxist system does not usually release the brains suitable for its purposes that it has caught in its nets. When the 
"intellectuals" so often mentioned in these pages manifest themselves, surprised and repentant of the dreadful and disgusting 
crimes that they themselves with their noxious propagandas unleashed, they should be answered with these words, translated 
from "Il Popolo d'Italia": 

"Those who steal, burn and murder are your disciples, those who preached your ideas and applied your gospel. But what did 
you do to stop the chariot that was plunging down the red gorge?" 

Burgos, February 28, 1937 


